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WORSHIPFULL AND 
REVEREND.T 
Mr, Doctour NEVILE, 
-Dean of Canterbury, and the Maſter of _ 
TriNiris Colledge in 


BF 14ht worthie,and reverend Sir, 
2H; 


As I have alwaies thought the place 


FI/ 
WARES 0 be deſrred; both becauſe I moſt want, 
KR a and it moſt abounds with wiſdome, which 


rs fled by ſome with as much delight, as it 1s obtained by 


others, and ought to be followed by all : ſo T cannot but 
next unto God, for ever acknowledge my ſelf moſt bound 


unto the hand of God, ( I mean your ſelf) that reacht 
down, as it were,out of heaven, unto me, abenefit of that | 


nature and price, then which I could wiſh none ( onely 


7 wherein 1live, after heaven, principally | 


heaven it ſelf excepted ) either more fruitful and con- 


| renting for the time that is now preſent, or more comfor | 


table and encouraging for the time that is already paſt, 
E- 3 or | 
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or more hopefull, and promiſing for the time that is yet 


{0 COmMme. 
For as in all mens judgements (that have any Juage-, 


cat) Europe is worthily deem'd the Queemgof” the 


| world,that Garland both of Learning and pure Religion | 


now become her crown, and bloſſoming.upon her | 
head, that hath long ſince lain withered in Greece and 
Paleſtine-ſo my opinronof this Iſland hath alwaies been, 
that itis the very face and beantie of all Europe; in 
which both true Religion 1s faithfully profeſſed without 


| ſuperſtition, and (if onearth ) true Learning ſweetly | 


/forriſhes without oftentation. And what arcthetwoeyes | 
9 f this Land, out the two Vniverſities? whish cannot but 
proſper inthe time of [ucha Prince, that is a Prince of | 


VEF be a. 


Learning, aſwell as of People. Andiruly-T ſhould forget 
| my ſelf, if 1 ſhould not call Cambridge the right eye - 
{ ad I think (King Henrie the 8 being the VUniter, Ed- 
| ward thc 3 the Founder ,andyour ſelf the Repairer of this| 
| Colledge wherein T live )none will blame me, if T eſteem 
the (ame, ſince vour poliſhing of it, the faireſt ſight in 
Cambridge : 77 which being placed by your onely fa- | 
| vou7, moſt freely, without either any means from other, 
| ox 12/y de(ert 112 my ſelf; berng not ablet9 do more, Tcould| 
| dowa leſſe then acrnowled ge that debt which T ſhall ne-| 
| ble to pay, and with old Silenus 13 the Poet ( ap- | 
[oz whow the voyes ——tnjiciunt ipſts ex vincula ſerrtis, 

making his garland his fetters ) finding my felf” bound 


| 


| Up7t0 0 by | '9 WAY beneſtts, that were gven b 'Y YOUr ſelf 
| for or namen!s but are to me as ſomany colden chains to! 
hold me falt ina kinde of deſired bondage , ſeek ( as he | 
aoth \ wy freedowme with a ſong : the matter whereof is as | 

| worthy the ſweeteſt Singer,as my ſel fthemſerable Sing. | 
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| can hope noleſſe. 
So sommending theſe few broken lines unto yours, and | 


cx, unworthy ſo divine a ſubject - but the ſame favour 
that before rewarded no deſert, knows now as well how 
to pardon all faults; then which indulgence, whenT re- 
gard my ſelf, I can wiſh no more; when I remember you,1 


your ſelf into the hands of the beſt Phyſician, Js 5us 


Cun1sr: with whom the moſt ill-affeited man, inthe 


| you here, but to-your ſelf that cannot want us there, moſt | 


midſt of his ſickneſſe,is in good health; and without whom 
the moſt Iuſtie body , in his greateſt jollity , is but alan- 
guiſhing carcaſe: I humbly take my leave , ending with 
the ſame wiſh that your devoted Obſerver and my appro- 
wed Friend doth in his verſes preſently ſequent , that 
your palſege to heaven may be ſlow to us that ſhall want 


ſecure and certain. 


in all dutie and ſervice, 


Your VVorſhips | 
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S when the Captain of the heave:ily hoſt, 
Or elſe that glorious armie doth appearc 

In waters drown'd, with ſurgiug billows toft, 
| We know they are not, where we ſee they arcs 
We ſcethem in the deep, we ſee thein move, 
We know they fixed are in heayen above: 


| 


| So did the Sunne of righteouſnefſe come down 


Clowded in fleſh, and ſeem'd be inthe deep: 
So do the many waters ſeem to drown 


| The ſtarreshis ſaints, and they on carth to keep, 


And yetthis Sunne from heaven never fell, 


What if theirſouls be into priſon caſt 
In earthly bodies? yet they long for heaven: 
What ifthis worldly Sea they haye not paſt ? 


| Yer fain they would be brought into their haven. 


| Theyarenothere, and yet we here them ſee, 
For every man is there, where he wollld be. 

Long may you wiſh, and yet long wiſh in vain, 

Hence to depart, and yet that wiſh obtain, 


| Long may you herein heaven on earth remain, 


And yet a heaven in heaven heteaftergain. 
| Goyouto heaven, bur yet O make no haſt, 
Go ſlowly,{lowly, but yet go at laft. 


Lt Silence the Titmouſe berter may be fic. 


And yet theſe earthly Rtarres in heaven dwell, 


But when the Nightingale ſo neare doth fir, 
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| be, they will give the Spirit of God leave to breathe through 


| pare with God? True z and yet as none may compare without | 
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To the Reader, 


x". FE, Here are but few of many th:t can rightly 


$99\) thole few,thatcarry ſo left-handed an opinion 
ME of it,as ſome of them think it half ſacriledge 
A .,' for prophane Poctrie ro deale with divine and 
&UYS= heavenly matters; as though David were to 
be ſentenced by them, for uttering his grave matter upon the 
harp: others, ſomething more violent in their cenſure, but ſure 
lefle reaſonable ( as though Poetrie corrupted all good wits, 
when indeed bad wits corrupt Poetrie ) baniſh it,wich Plaro, 
out of all well- ordered Commonyealths, Both cheſe I will 
ftrive rarher to ſatisfie, then reſutes FF 

And of the firſt would gladly know,whether they ſuppo ſe 
It fitter, that the ſacred ſongs in rhe Scripture of thoſe heroical! 
Saints, Moſes, Deborah, Feremie, Mary Simeon, David So- 
lomon, (the wiſelt Schoolman, and wittieſt Poet) ſhould be. 
ejeed from the canon for want of gravitie , or rather this er- | 
rour eraced out of their mindes, for want of truth. But, ic may | 


what pipe it pleaſe, and will confefle,becauſe they mult necds, 
that all the ſongs dittied by him, muſt needs be, as their Foun- , 
tain is,moſt holy :but their- comon clamour is, Who may com: | 


preſumprion, ſo all may imitate, and not without commendzti- j 
'on : which made Naziarzem, oneof the Starres of the Greek | 


'Church , that now ſhines as bright in heaven, as hedid then on | 


4 


earth, write ſo many divine poems of the Genealogie, Miracles, | 
Paſſion of Chriſt, called by him his ygisds nugor Which when | 


1adge of Poetry, and yer there are many of | 
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To the Reader. 


Bafil, the Prince ofthe Fathers, and his Chambertellow, had 
ſeen, his opinion of them was, that he could have deviſed no- | 
| thingeither more fruittull to others, becauſe it kindely wooed 
the ro Religion;or more honourable to himſelf, *0u#?7 2p w2- 
| Xae167 tgbr ics mh mtu 2 ſyeAnr Nopeian iy TY" 1" pipegar becauſe | 
' by imitating the finging Angels in heaven, himſelf became, 
though before his time, an carthly Angel, What ſhould I ſpeak 
of Favencrs, Proſper,&che wile Prudentiasthe laſt of which 
living in Hvreromes time, ewelve hundred yeares ago, brought 
| forth in his declining age, ſo many , and {to religious poems, 
| ſtraitly charging hisſoul , not to let paſſe ſo much as one ci-. 
| ther night or day without ſome divine ſong: Hymns continuer- 
| dies, Nec nox ulla vacet, quin Dominum canat, And as {edulous \ 
Prudenting fo prudent Sedulizs was famous in this poeticall | 
divinity, the coeran of Bernard,who ſung the hiſtorie of (hbriſt' 
with as much deyotion in himſelf, as admiration to others; all 
| which were followed by the choiceſt wits of ('hriſtendome: 
Nonnias tranſlating all S, Fohns Goſpell intoGreek verſe, Sa- 
razar,the late-living Image,and happy imitatour of Y;rgil,be- 
| Rowing ten yeares upon a ſong,onely to celebrate that one day 
| when Chriſt was born unto us on earth,& we(a happie change) 
| unto God in heaven: thrice-honoured Bartas,and our(I know 
no other name more glorious then his ovvn) M*. Edmond Sper-. 
| cer (two bleſled fouls ) not thinking ten yeares enough, laying 
our rheir whole lives upon this one ſtudie.Nay I may juſtly ſay 
that the Princely Father of our countrey (though in my conſe... 
ence God hath made him ofall the learned Princes that ever 
| were the moſt religious,and of all the religious Princes,the moſt | 
learned; that ſo, by the one he might oppoſe him againſt the 
| Pope, the pelt of all Religion;zand by the other, again(i Belay- 
mine, the abuſer of all good Learning) is yer ſo farreenamour... 
| ed with this celeftiall Mute, that ic {ball never repentme---ca- 
| larno triviſſe labellum, whenſoever I ſhall remember Fec ead: | 
| #t ſciret quid non faciebat Amyntas? To name no morein ſuch 
| plenty, where I may finde how to begin, ſooner then to end, | 
| 5. Panl by the example of Chriſt, that went finging to mount | 
| Oliver, with his Diſciples, after his laſt ſupper , exciteth the | 
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' Chriſti= | 


To the Reader. 
a ns SENT - 
Chriftians to ſolace themſelves, with hymnes, and pſalmes, _ 


| ſpiritual! ſongs; and therefore, by their leaves , be it an errour | 
for Poets to be Diyines, I had rather erre with the Scri Ne 


then be reQified by them: I had rather adore the ſteps of Na. 
zianzem, Pruaentius, Sedulius, then follow their eps to be 
miſguided: I had rather be the devout Admirer of Nonzims. 
Bartas,my ſacred Soveraigne, andothers, the miracles of ou | 


, 


latter age, then the falle ſe&tarie of theſe, that have nothing ar 
all to follow, but their own naked opinions:To conclude, 1 had 
rather with my Lord,and his moſt divine Apoſtle ſing(though | 
| fing (orilie) the love of heaven and earth, then praiſe God ( as | 
4 they do) with the worthie gift of ſilence, and fitting till, or | 
l: think I diſpraiſ'd him with this poeticall diſcourſe. It ſeems 
3 they have cither not read, or clean forgot, that ir is the dutie of | 
the Muſes(if we may beleeve Pirdar and Heſod to ſet alwaies 
under the throne of Fupiter, ejus & laudes, & beneficia yuye- 
205045, Which made a yery worthy Germane writer conclude it, 
Certo ftatuimnus proprium atque peculiare poetarum munus eſſe, | 
 Chrifts gloriam iliuſtrare, being good reaſon that the heavenly | 
infuſion of ſuch Poetry, ſhould end in his glorie, that had bc- | 
ginning from his oodneſle, fit orator, naſcitur poeta. 
| For the ſecond ſort therefore,that eliminate Poets out of their | 
 citie gates, as thoughthey were now grown ſo bad , as they | 
| could neither grow worſe, norbetrer, though it be ſomewhat! 
| hard for thoſe to be the onely men ſhoald want cities, that 
were the onely cauſers ofthe building of chem; and ſomewhat 
inhumane to thruſt them into the woods, to live among the 
| beaſts, who were the firſt that called men our of the woods, | 
from their beaſtly,& wilde life; yet ſince they will needs thoul- | 
der them out for the onely firebrandsto inflame luſt(the fault of | 
earthly men, not heavenly Poetrie) I would gladly learn, what | 
kinde of profeſſions theſe men would be intreated co entertain, 
that ſo deride and difafteR Poehe: would they admit of Philo- | 
| ophers,that after they have burnt out ihe whole candle of their | 
life in the circular ſtudie of Sciences,cricout at length,Se nihul | 
| prorſus ſcire? or ſhould Muſicians be welcome to them , that | 
| Dant (ine mente ſonum--bring delight with them indeed,cou!d 

C 2 they 
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To the Reader. 


—.. A. 


o 
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they retain Muſicians, who ever doubted, but that Poets infuſed } 


loſopherthat teaches them,his light? the emptie Muſician that 


_ 


| Attyorles, 2M 5 ©8385 avrog Bay & A&yor,rccommending theſe my 


| ftians, that hays overcome their ignorance with. reaſon , and 
 theirreaſon, with religions. 4 


_ 


— SO — 


they aſwell expreſle with their infiruments a voice, asthey can 
a ſound? or would they moſt approve of ſouldiers that defend 
the hfe of their countreymen either by the death ofthemlelyes, | 


knows not, that all the lights of example, tocleare their pre-! 
cepts are borrowed by Philoſophers from Poets? that withour 
Homer examples, Ariftotle would be as blinde as Homer? If 
the verie ſoul intothe inarticulate ſounds of muſick?*that with- | 
out Pindar & Horace, the Lyricks had been filenced for c- 
ver? If they muſt needsentertain Souldiers, whocan but con- 
feſſe,that Poets reſtore againthact life to Souldiers, which they | 
before loſt for the ſafetic of their countrey? that without Yiy- 
gil, e/AEneas had never been ſo much as heard of? How then 
can they for ſhame deny commonwealhs to them, who were 
the firſt Authors of them? how can they deny the blinde Phi- 


delights them, his ſoul? the dying Souldier, that defends their 
life, immorralitie, after his own death? Let Philoſophie , ler 
Ethickr, let all the arts beſtow upon us this gift,that we be not 
thought dead men, whileſt we remain among the living, it is 
oncly Poetrie that can make us be thought living men, when 
we lie among the dead: and therefore Trhinkit unequall , ro 
chroſt chem out of our c1ties, that call us out of our graves; to 
think fo hardly of them, that make us to beſo well thought | 
of; to deny them to live a while among us, that make us 11ye 
for ever among our polteritie. 

So being now weary in perſwading thoſe that hate, T com- 
mend my {clt ro thoſe chat love ſuch Pocts, as Plato ſpeaks of, 
that fing divine and heroicall matters, *Ou 38 5u/01 e0iy>6t Tafru 


idle houres, not idlely ſpent,to good ſcholars, and good Chri. 


| 


or their enemies? If Philoſophers pleaſe rhem, who is ic that| 


—_— 


| Edda db dedbobdedtotcth 
Ond lads,that ſpend ſo faſt your poaſting time, 
(Too poaſting time, that ſpends your time as faſt) 

To chaunt light toyes, or frame ſome wanton rime, 

Where idle boyes may glut their Juſtfull caſt, 

Orelſe with praiſe tocloath ſome fl:thly flime 

With virgin roſes,and fair lilies chaſt: 

While itching blouds,and youthfull eares adore it, 

But wiſer men,and once your ſelves will moſt abhorre it. 


| Butthou(moſt neare,moſi deare)in this of thine 

 Haſt prov'd the Muſes not to Venus bound: 

Such asthy matter,ſuch thy Muſe,divine., 

| Or thou ſuch grace with Merci's ſelf haſt found, 

| That ſhe her ſelf deignes in thy leavesto ſhine: 

| Or tol'n from heav'o,thoubroughr'ſt this verſe to ground, 

{ Which frights the nummed ſoul with fearfull thunder, 

' And ſoon with honied deaws melts it *ewixt ioy,and wonder, 


| Then do not thou malicious tongues eſteem; 

| Theglifle, through which an envious eye doth gaze; 
{| Cancafily make a mo'ehill mountains ſeem 

| His praiſe diſpraiſes, his diſpraiſcs, praiſe. 

' Enough, if beſt men beſt thy Iabours deem, 
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FRY (ifthoucanſt ) how mounted on his ſphearc, 
| 4 Inheayen now he fipgs : thus ſung he here, 
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Phin, Fletcher. Regal. 
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KK \ b$pbPCbbbbbbThbbbbbbhbbibbbbbbes | | 
| | | Vid, o quid V eneres ,Cupidineſque, 3 
| Turtureſque,jocoſque,paſſereſque þ 
| Laſcivi canitis greges, poet ? f- i 
| Et jam languidulos awantum ocetlos, I 
F © Er mox turgidulas finu papilla $ 
Fam fletus teneros, cachinnuloſque, Yd | 
| Aox ſuſpiria,morſinneulaſqne, Y | 
| | Hille bafia ; mille, mille nugas ? 3 | 
«| Et vultus pueri,pueliuleve | | 
 \ ( Heu fuſei preri, preliule;, ! | | 
| SEE Pingitts nivibus,roſunculiſque, as: 
A | ( Mentitis nivibes, roſuncnliſque ) \ | 
| Oge velprimo hyem rigore torpent, q 
| \ | Vel Phabiintnitn ſtatim relanguents | 
b- Hen ſtulti nimiam gregespoete | | 
| Vt GUAS fic Mrs, (ah!) nimis ſinpetss, ; 
| | Ntves candiauls, & roſs pudentes: | 
| | | Sic vobis pereunt ſtatins labores ; | 
| to  Erſolemfagiunt ſeveriorem, 
ny Vel ſaltem geliaa rigent ſenelta, 
eAttr, qniclypeo band inane nomes 
EE \” | ( Minerve clypeo loviſque )ſumens 
| |  Fittricesreſonas Dei trinmphos, 
\\_| Al  Trinmphoslacrymis metuqueplenas, 
| E | Plenos latitie, ſpei triumphos, 
"i | Dum rem carmine, Preroque ai 01408 
| J Agpgrederrs:tibires decora rebus 
FI - | = Prabet carmina,Pieroque digna, 
\þ IE: | _ QOxinilleipſetuos leggis trinmphos, 
| =\ |  Plenos militia labo#Þlenos, 
| To propitius parat labors 
| | Plenoslatitie, ſpei triwmphos, 
{ : 
| | Phin*Fletcher Regal. 
| . 
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Eatiſſima virginum Maria; | 
Sed materque ſimul beata: Perquam, 
&#4; ſemper fuit,ille cepit eſſe; 


One Vite dederiſque inire vitam; 


Et Luci dederis videre lucem ,, 

Que faſtidia, morſruncalaſque 

"_— es quas gravide ſolent nec vnquans 
Auaebas propior viro venire: 

Dum clanſuspenetralibus latebat 

Alatricis tunica nndique involnt4, 


_— poſſe negant texere cali: 


Que 189; virgineas premi papillas 
Paſſa, virgineas tamen deaiſts 
Lattandas puero tuspapillas, 
Eia,dic age,dic,beata virgo, 

Cur pians abſt iu manum timeſque 
Savlta tangere, Sanflnuariumque 
Inſolens fugias, Aninquinars 
Contalti metnis tuo ſacrata? 
Contallu metnit ſuoſacrata 
Polluipia:.cernss (en! ) ferenters 


Lenimenta Dei furentzs, illa 
Fedatas ſibiferre que jubebats 

S7s felrx nova virgo-mater opto, 
Oue mollire Deum paras amicum, 
Quin hic dons licet lictt relinquas, 
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Aznellumgque repone Turtwremque, 
Anaax ingrediare inanis ades 

Dei, tange Deoſacrata,tange. 

On 10n concubity coinquinata 
Agnellum peperitque, Turturemque 
Excluſfit, facili Deolitabit 

Agno cam Dem inſit , & columbe, 
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Nx: can I ſomuch ſay as much I ought, 

| Nor yet o little can I lay as nought, 

In praiſcofthis thy work , fo heav'nly pend, 
That ſure the ſacred Dove a quill did lend 
From her high-ſoaring wing : certesI know 

No other plurves, that makes man ſeem {o low 
In his owne eyes, who to all others fight 

Is mounted to the higheſt pitch of height : 

Where if thou ſeem to any of {mall price, =_ | 
T he fault is not in thee, bur in his eyes. 

| But what doI thy floud of wit reſtrain 
Within the narrow banks of my poore veſkg 
More I could ſay,and would; but that topraiſe | 
| Thy yerſes,isto keep them from their praiſe, 

For them who reades, and doth them notadyance, 
Ofcnyie doth it,or of ignorance, gy, Fo Nytherſole. 
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He birth of him that no beginning knew, 
Ya Yet gives beginning to all that are born, 

ag And how the [nfinite farre greater grew, 
P2 By growing leſle, and how the riſing Morn, 
Thar ſhot from heav'n, did back to heay'n return, 
The obſequies of him chat could not die, 

And death of life, end of eternitie, | 
| How worthily he died, that died unworthily; Þþ 
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| How God and Man did both embrace each other, A. | 
| Met in one perſon, heav'n and earth did kiſs, | 

And how a Virgin did become a Mother, 
And bare that Sonne*&who the worlds Father is, | 
; And Maker of his mother, and how Bliſs 
; Deſcended from the boſome of the High, 
F To cloath himſelf in naked milerie, 
Sailing at length.co heay'n, in earth,triumphantly, 


*: | 

Ts the firſt flame, wherewith my whiter Muſe | The Authors? 
Doth burn in heavenly love, ſuch loye to tell, | invocation | 
O thou that didft this holy fire infuſe, for the berter) 


Andtaught'ſt this breaſt, but late the grave of hell, Ye : 
A Wherein | * | 
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The Argu- 
ment, Mans 
redemption, 
| om the 

{ cauſe. 


 } Mercee 


| dw:Uing in 


heaven, 


| 


Enjoying but one joy, but one of all joyes belt, 


Wherein a blinde and dead heart liy'd ,to ſivell ed: 
With berter thonghrs, ſend down rhoſe lights that lend 
Knowledge, how to begin, and how toend 


| TheJove, that neyer was, nor eyer can be pend. 


4 

| Ye ſacred writings in whoſe antique leayes 

|; The memories of heay'n entreaſur*d lie, 

| Say, what might be the cauſe that Mercie heaves 

{ The duſt of finne above th*induſtrious skie, 

' And lets it not to duſt and aſhes flie? 

Could Juſtice be of finne ſo oyer-woo'd, 

Or ſogreat il|bs cauſe of fogreat good, | 
That bloody man to ſaye,mans Saviour ſhed his blood? 
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| 
| Ordid the lips of Mercie drop ſoft ſpeech 
For traitrous man,when at th*Erernalis throne 
Incenſed Nemeſis did heav'n beleech 
With thundring voice, that juſtice might be ſhown 
Againſt the Rebells that from God were flown? 

O ſay, ſay howcould Mercie plead for thoſe 

That, ſcarcely made, againſt their Maker roſe? 
Will any ſlay his friend, that he may ſpare his foes? | 
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There is a place beyond that flaming hill 
From whence the ſtarres their thin 2pparance ſhed, 
A place, beyond allplace, where never ill, 
Nor impure thought was ever harboured; 
But ſaintly Heroes. are forever $'cd 
To keep aneverlalting Sabbaoths ret; 
Still wiſhing that,of what tare ſtill poſleRts 
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Here, when the ruine of that beauteous frame, 
Whoſe golden building ſhin'd with eyerie ftarre 
| Ofexcellence, deform'd with age became; 
' Mer c Y , remembring peace in midſt of warre, 
Lift up the muſick of heryoice , to barre 
Ecernall fate; left it ſhould quite erace _ 
That from the world, which was the firſt worlds orace, 
And all again into their, nothing, Chaos chaſe, 
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| For what had all this All, which Man in one 
| Did not unite? the earth, aire, water, fire, 
Life, ſenſe, and ſpirit, nay the powrefull throne 


Ofthe divineſt Eſſence didretire, 


And his own image into clay inſpire: 


So thatthis Creature well might called be 
Ofthe great world the ſmall epitomie, 
Of the dead world the live and quick anatomie. 


9 
| But Juſtice had no ſooner Metcy ſeen 


with 7uftice | 


Smoothing the wrinkles of her Fathers brow, 

But up ſhe ſtarts, and throwes her ſelf between: 

| As when a vapour, from a moory ſlough, 

Meeting with freſh Eous,that but now _ 
Open'd the world which all in darkneſſe lay, 
Doth heayv'ns bright face of his rayes dilaray, 

And fads the ſmiling orient ofthe ſpringing days. 


FO 
She was a Virgin of auſtere regard: 


Not as the world eſteems her, deaf and blinde; 
But as the Eagle, that hath oft compar'd 
Hereye with heay'ns, fo, and more brightly ſhin'd 
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_ | Her lamping fight : for ſhe the ſamecould wind 
| |  Tntothe ſolid heart, and with her eares, 
{ The ſilence of the thought loud ſpeaking heares, 
| And in one hand apair of cyen ſcoals ſhe weares, 
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| 
'Noriot of affeion revell kept 

Within her brekft, but ill apathy 

 Poſleſſed all her foul, which ſoftly ſlept, 

| Securely, without tempeſt; no ſad crie | 
| Awakes her pitie, but _— povertic, | | 
| Sending hiseyesto heay'n {wimming inteares, | 
| With hideous clamoursever ſtruck her eares, 
Whetting the blazing ſword thatin her hand ſhe beares, 
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| | 

[Her Ret | The winged Lightning is her Mercury, | \ 

_kt And round about her mightie thunders ſound : | 
Impatient of himſelf lies pining by | 


Pale Sicknes, with his kercher'd head up wound, [* 
And thouſand noiſome plagues attend her round. [7 
| But if her clowdie brow but once grow foul, | 

The flints do melt, and rocks to water rowl, i 
And airie mountains ſhake, and frighted ſhadows hay!, | 


$1 


| BE xi Famine, and bloodles Care, and bloodie Warre, 2 i 
| | Want, and the Want of knowledge how to uſe 
| Abundance, Age, and Fear, that runnes afarre 
Before his fellow Grief, that aye purſues 
_ | His winged ſteps; for who would not refuſe 
| Grief companie, a dull, and rawbon'd ſpright, 
That lanks the cheeks, and pales the freſheſt fight, 
| Unboſoming the cheerefull breaſt of all deli gh? 
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Before this curſed throng goes Ignorance, 
 Thatneeds will leade the way he cannot fee; 
| And afterall, Death doth his flag advance, 
| And in the mid, Strife ſtill would roguing be, 
| Whoſe ragged fleſh and cloaths d1d well agree: 

And round about, amazed Horror flies, 

And over all, Shame vyails his guiltie eyes, 
And underneath, Hells hungrie throat ſill yawning lies, 


'" 

UIpon twoſtonie tables, ſpread betore her, 

She lean'd her boſome, more then ſtonie hard, 

There ſlept th' unpartiallzudge, and trict reſtorer 

Ot wrove, orright, with-pain, or with reward, 

There hung the ſcore of all our debts, the card 
Where good, and bad, and life, and death were painted: 
Was never heart of wortall ſo untainted, : 


| 
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Witnes the thunder thae mount Sinai heard, 

When all the hill with fierie clouds did flame, 

And wandring Iſrael, with the fight afecard, 

(| Blinded with ſeeing, durſt not touch the ſame, 

Bat thke a wood of aking leaves became. 

| Onthisdead Juſtice, ſhe, the living law, 

Bowing her {elf with a mazeſtique aw, 

All heay'n, to heare her ſpeech, did into filence draw. 
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| Dread Lord of ſpirits, well thou didſt deviſe 

To fling the worlds rude dynghill, and the drofle 
Ofthe old Chaos, farthefbffom the skies, 

And thine own ſeat, that heare the childeof loſſe, 


But when that ſcroul was read, with thouſand terrors fainted, 
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1 Ofall the lower heav'n the curſe, and croſle, 
That wretch, beaſt, caytive, monſter Man, might ſpend, 
(Proud of the mire, in which his ſoul is pend) 

{ Clodded in lumps of clay, his wearie life to end, 

| | 
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His bodie duſt: where grew ſuch cauſe of pride? 
His foul , thy image: what cculd he civic? 
Himſelf molt happie, if he ſo would bide: 
Now grown moſt wretched, who can remedie? 
| Hc flew himſelf, himſelf the enemic, 
That his own ſoul would her own murder wreak, 
If Iwere filent, heay'n and earth would ſpeak; 
And if all fail'd, theſe tones would into clamours breaks 


= | 19 
, 
| How many darts made furrows in his fide, 
When ſhe, that out of his own (ide was made, 
Gave feathers to their flight? where was the pride 
| Oftheir new knowledge ? whither did it fade? 
| When, running from thy voice into the ſhade, 
| Hefledthy {ight, himſelf offight bereav'd; 
| And for his ſhield a leavie armour weav'd, 
| With which, yain man, he thought Gods eics to haye deceiy'd? 


| 
20 


And well he might delude thoſe eics, that ſee, 
And judge by colours: for who ever ſaw 

A man of leayes,a reaſonable tree? 
But thoſe that from this ſtock their life did draw, 


{Th:#0of:is | Soon made their Father godly, and by law 


\ poſteritics, 
iz \ all kinde 
of idolatrie. | 


*. 


| Proclaimed Treesalmighty: gods of wood, 
Of ſtocks, and ſtones with crowifSeof laurell Rood, 
Templed, and fed by fathers with their childrens bloud, 
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The ſparkling fanes, that burn in beaten gold, 

And, like the ſtarres of heay'nin midſt of 

. | Black Egypt, as her mirrours, doth behold, 

| Are but the dens where idol-ſnakes delight 

Again to coyer Satan from rheir ſight: 
Yet theſe are all their gods, to whom they vie 
The Crocodile, the Cock; the Rat, the Flic, 

| Fir gods, indeed, for ſuch men to be ſerycd by. 


The fire, the winde, the ſea, the ſunne, and moon, 
The flitting aire, and the {wift-winged houres, 
Andall the watchmen,that ſo nimbly runne, = 
And Sentinel about the walled towers 
| Of the worlds citie, in their heav'nly bowrs. | ph 

And, leſt their pleaſant gods _ OT. ! 
Neptune ſpues out the Lady Aphrodite, 
And but in heayen proud [unos peacocks (corn to lite, | 


The ſenſeleſle earth, the ſerpent, dog, and car, To 
And worſe then all theſe, Man, and worſt of men FP | 
Uſurping Jove, and {willing Bacchus fat, | 
Anddrunk with the vines purple bloud, and then 
| The Fiend himſelf they conjure from his den, 
Becauſe he onely yet remain'd to be 
Worſe then the worſt of ren, they flee from thee, 
And weare his altar-ſtones out with their pliant knee, 


All that he ſpeaks ( and all he ſpeaks are lies ) 

Are oracles; 'tis he (that wounded all) 
Cures all their wounds; he (that put out their eyes) 
That gives them light;he (that death fult did call 
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| Angels for pardon mighttheir prayers uſe: 


| 
And yet more wretched farre, becauſe he knowes it not. 


NS 
| E Into the World ) that with his orizall a 
In ſpirits earth: he heay'ns al-ſeeng eye. 
He earths great Prophet, he, whom reſt doth flie, 
| That on (alt billows doth, as pillows ſleeping lie. 
| 
25 
| * 
| 9:whope- | Butlet him in his cabinreſtleſe reſt, 
lejjſe aryp3- | The dungeon of dark flames, and freezing fire, 
reage of it. Juſtice in heay'n againſt man makes requeſt 


To God ,and of his Angels doth require 
Sinnes puniſhment: if what T did deſire, 
Oc who,oragainſt whom, or why,or where, 


Of, or before whom ignorant I were, 
Then ſhould my ſpeech their ſands of fins ro mountains reare, 


26 


| Werenot the heav'ns pure, in whole courts I lue, 


The Judge, to whom [ ſue, juſt torequite him, 

The cauſe for finne, the puniſhment molt due, 

Juſtice herſelf, the plaintiffeto endite him, 

| The Angels holy, before whom I cite him, 

| He againſt whom, wicked, unjuſt, impure; 
Then mighthe finnefull live, and die ſecure, 

Or triall might eſcape, or triall might endure » 


L, 
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The Judge might partiall be, and over-pray'd, 
The place appeal.{ from, in whoſe courts he ſues, 
The fault excuſ'd, or puniſhment delayd, 

The parties ſelf accuſ* d, that did accuſe, 


But now no ſtarre can ſhine, no hope be got. 
Moſt wretched creature, if he knew his lot, 
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| Thine eaſie care unto the plowmans vow? 
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Cur aisTs Vitonie. 
What ſhould I tell how barren earth 1s grown, 
All for to ſtarve her children?didſt not thou 


Water with heay'oly ſhow'rs her wombe unſown , 
And drop down clouds of flow'rs? didſt not thou bowe 
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Long might he look; and look, and long jg yain 
| Mightload his harveſt in an empty wain, 
And beat the woods, to finde the poore oaks hungry grain, 


= 
The {welling ſea ſeethes in his angry waves; 
And ſmites the earth that dares the traitors nouriſh; 


| Yet ofc his thunder their light cork outbrayes, 
Mowing the mountains, on whoſe temples flouriſh 


Whole woods of garlands; and, their prideto cheriſh, 
Plowe through the ſeas green fields, and nets diſplay 


| To catchthe flying windes, and teal away, 
Cooz'ning the greedie ſca,priſ'ning their nimble prey. 


20 
How often haye I ſeen the waving pine, | 
Toſt on a watrie mountain, knock his head | 
At heay'ns too patient gates, and with ſaltbrine | 
Quench the Moons burning horns; and ſafely fled 
From heav'ns revenge, her paſſengers, all dead | 
With Riffe aſtoniſhment, tumble to hell? | 
How oft the ſea all earth would oyerſwell, | 
Did notthy ſandie girdle binde the mightic well? 


” 


Would not the aire be fill'd with teams of death, 


Did not thy windes fan, with their panting breath, 


| 


| 


The flitting region? would not th' haſtic flood 


To poiſon the quick rivers of their blood? | 
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| Colder then fountains from their ſprings releaſt, 
{ Lighter then aire ,blinder then ſenſeles Rocks, 


Emprie it ſelfinto the ſeas wide wood: 
Did(t not thou leade it wandring from his way, 
To give men drink, and make his waters ſtray, 
To freſh the Howrie medows,through whole fields they play? 


| 
| 


22 

Who makes the ſources of the Gilyer fountains 
From the flints mouth, and rockie valleys ſlide, | 
Thickning the airie bowels of the mountains? | 
Who hath the wilde heards of the forreſt tide 
[1 their cold dens, making them Jungry bide 

Till man to reft be laid? can beaſtly he, 

That ſhould have moſt ſenſe, only ſen{cles be, = | 
And all thingselſe, beſide himſelf ſo awfull ſee? - 
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Were he not wilderthen the ſavage beaſt, 
Prouder then havghty hills, harder then rocks, 


More changing then therivers curling locks: 


If reaſon wouldnor, ſenſe would ſoon reprove him, L 


And unto ſhame, ifnot toſorrow, move him, (love him. 
To ſee cold flouds, wilde beaſts, dull Rocks, hard ſtones out- 


34 
Under the weight of fiane the earth did fal!, 
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And ſwallowed Dathan, andthe raging winde, 
And ſtormie ſea, and gaping whale,did call 
For Jonas; and the aire did bullets finde, 
And ſhot from heav'n a tony ſhowre, to grinde 
T he fiye proud Kings, that for theiriidols fought, 
The ſunne itfelf ftoodtillto higher our, 


And fue from heav'n flew down, when fin to heav'n did ſhout. ; 


Should | 


—_— _—_—___=<lt—_ 


Led Lind Wn ——_ 
. 


— 


WI "SET 


_—_— 


| What can he ſec, but that hemoſt may fear, 
| A Siren, ſweet to death? upon his friends? 
Who that he needs, or that he hath not lends» 
Or wanting aid himſelf, aid to another ſends? 


26 


His ſtrengch? but duſt: his pleaſure? cauſe of pain: 
His hope? falſe courtier: youth, or beauty? brittle: 
Intreatic? fond: repentance? late, and vain 
Juſt recompence? the world were all too little: 
Thy love? he hathnortitle to a tittle: 
| Hells force? in vain her furies hell ſhall gather: 
His ſervants, kinſmen, or his children rather? 
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His life? that brings him to his end, and leayes him: 
His end? that leaves him to begin his wo: 
His goods? what good in that, thatſo aeceiyes him? | 
His gods of wood? their feet,alas, are flow 
Togo to help, that muſt be help't to go: 
Honour, great worth? ah/little worth they be 
Unto their owners; wit? that makes him ſee 
He wanted wit, that thought he had it, wanting thee, 
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The fea to drink him quick? that caſts his dead: 
Angels to ſpare? they puniſh: night to hide? 4 
The world ſhall burn in light: the heav'ns to ſpread 
Their wings to fave him? heay'n it (elf ſhall{lide, 
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35 
| Should any to himſelf for ſafety flie> 
The way to ſave himſelf, iFany were, SE | 
| Were to fly from himſelf: ſhould he relie of all hope | 
| Upon the promiſe of his wife? but there andy emedy, | 


His childe, if good, ſhall judge; if bad, ſhall curſe hisfather, 
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| And rowl away like melting ſtarres that glide F 
Along their © lie threeds: his minde purſes him: | 4 
His houſe to / any z or hillsto fall, and bruiſe him? | 4 
\t As Seargeants both attache; and witneſſes accuſe him, | j 
. « | 3 
| | 1 o 
| | " ; 
| _ | Whar need Turge what they mult needs confefle? ' 
FN | | Sentence on them, condemn'd by their own luſt; | 7 
\ | Tcraye no more, and thou can'ft give no lefle, f 
BY Then death ro dead men, juſtice to unjuſt; ; 
| He can {0k Shame to molt ſhamefull, and moſt ſhameles duſt: f 
for prom ol But ifthy Mcrcy needs will ſpare her friends, —_ | 
| ro fenſe!! Let Mercy there begin, where Juſtice ends. | 
[* © |*Tis cxuell Mercy that the wrong from right defends, | b 
' 
{Y [- | \ 
| 4 
| The effe of | SHE ended, and the heay'nly Hierarchies, | | 
Tuftice hey | Burning in zeal, thickly imbranded were 
| ſpeech; the Like to an armie that allarum cries, 
in fiammati | And every one ſhakes his ydraded ſpeare, 
| Fa ES And the Almighties ſelf, as he would teare 
 {porns | Theearth, and her firm baſis quite in ſunder, 2 
| Flam'd all in juſt reyenge, and mightie thunder: : 
| | Heay'n ole it ſelf fromearth by clouds that moiſterd under, } 
( $1 | | | [i 
| 41 | 
| | As when the cheerefull Sunne elamping wide, F 
Appeaſes 7 Gladsall the world with his upriſing ray, | ? 
* deſcribe I And wooes the widow'dearth afteth to pride, | [ 
by ber chzer- | And paints her boſome with the flowrie May, | : 
| | ſulnes tode> | His filent fifter ſteals him quite away, eu a | 
i | fend mann | Werapt ina ſablecloud, from mortall eyes, | 
| = The haſtieftarres at noon begin to riſe, L 
And headlong to his early rooſtthe ſparrow flies: 4 
| | | : But | 
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4 But ſoon as he again diſhadowed is, 
[7 Reſtoring the blinde world his blemiſh'r ſight, 
3 As though another day were newly riſ, 
t The cooz'ned birds buhly take their flight, | 
: And wonder ar the ſhortneſle of the night: r 
| So Mercie once again her ſelf diſplayes I . | 
4 | Outfrom her ſiſters cloud, and open layes ( dayes, | 
Thoſe ſunſhine looks, whoſe beams would dim a thouſand | 
1 
43 
How may a wor, that crawls along the duſt, Ow inabil'- | 
] _ | Clamber the azure mountains, thrown ſo high, tie to deſcri- | 
i | And fetch from thence thy fair Idea juſt, | Om 
? That in thoſe ſunny courts doth hidden lie, | 
; Cloath'd with ſuch light, as blindes the-Angels eye? 
l; | How may weak morrtall ever hope to file | 
His unſmoorh tongue, and his deproftrare ſtile? | [ 
O raiſe thou from his corſe, thy now entomb'd exile, 
44 | 
| One touch would rouze me from my ſluggiſh heazſe, | 
One word would call me to my wiſhed home, 
þ One look would poliſh my aftlicted verſe, 
[ | One thought would teal my ſoul from her thick lome, = | 
| And force it wandring up to heay'n to come, | 
f There to importune, and to beg apace | 
1 One happy favour of thy ſacred grace, 
To ſee, ( what though it loſe. her eyes ?) to ſeethy face. 
f _ Her beautie , 
". 45 reſemblcd by | 
E--:1 | | the creaturs, 
. Ifzny ask why roſes pleaſe the fight; which are 
[ Becauſe their leayes upon thy cheeks do bowre: | WETIE | 
If any ask why lilies ar& fo whitez wage a 
1 Becauſe their blofſomes in thy hand do flowre: perfition. 
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Or why (wer plants ſo prateful] odours ſhowre : 
It is becauſe thy breath ſo like they be: 
Or why the Orient Sunne ſo bright we ſee; 


What realon can we give, but from thine cies, and thee > 
2 | 
NN bs: 
 Rov'd all in lively crimfin arethy checks, 

Where beauties indeflouriſhing abide, 

And, astopaſle his fellow either ſecks, 

Seems both do bluſh at one anothers pride: 

And on thize eyelids, waiting thee beſide, 
Tenthouſand Graces fit, and when they move 
To earth their amourous belgards from above, 


1 


| They flie from heav'n, and on their wings convey thy love. 
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| All of diſcolour'd plumes their wings are made, 
| And with ſo wondrous art the quills are wrought, 


That whenſoere thy cut the ayrie glad, 

The winde into their hollow pipes is caught: 

As ſeems,the ſpheres with them they down have brought: 
Like to the ſeven-fold reed of Arcadie, 
Which Pan of Syrinx made, when ſhe did flie 

To Ladon ſands,and at his fighs ſung merrily. 


48 


As melting hony, dropping from the combe, 
So ſtill the words, that ſpring berween thy lips, 
Thy lips, where ſmiling ſweetnefle keeps her home, 
And heav'nly Eloquence pure manna fips. 
He that his pen bur in that fountain dips, 

How nimbly will the golden phraſes flie, 
| And ſhed forthtreams of chojceſtrhetorie, 
Welling ccleſtiall corrents out of potche? 
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Like as the thirſtie wake ſummers heat, 

| Calls to the clouds, and gapes at every ſhowre, 
| Asthough her hungry clifts all heav'n would eary 

; Which if high God uito her boſome poure, = 
Though much refreſhr, yer more ſhe could devoure: | | 
| So hangthegreedy cares of Angels ſweet, | 

And every breath a thouſand Cupids meet, | 
Some flying in, ſome out, and all about her fleet, 
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| Upon her breaſt Delight doth ſoftly ſleep, 
And of eternal joy is brought abed; 
Thoſe ſnowie mountelets, through which do creep 
The wilkie rivers, that are july bred 
In filver cifterns, and themſelves do ſhed 

To wearie travellers, in heat of day, 
| Toquench their fierie thirſt, and toallay _ 


With dropping Nectar flouds, the furic of their way, | _— 
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If any wander, thou doſt call him baek: fees "oy 
Tfany be not forward, thou incir'ſt him: - Ta: 


Thou doſt expeR, if any ſhould grow ſlack: 
If any ſeem but willing, thou mvir'{t him: | bh 
Or if he do offend thee, thoy acquirſt him: | | 
Thou find'ſt the loſt, and follow'ſt him that flies, 
Healing the fick, and guy him that dies: 
| Thou art the lame mans friendly Raffe, the blinde mans eyes. | 
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| So fairthou art, that all would thee behold; q 
But none can thee behold, thou art fo fairs 1 
Pardon,O pardon then thy vaſſall bold, _ | 
; That with poore ſhadows Ririvestheeto compare, F 
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And match the things which he knows matchle 


O thou vive mirrour of celeſtiall grace, 


How can frail colours pourtraict out thy face, 
Or paint in fleſh thy beautie, in ſuch'ſemblance baſe? 


$3 
Her upper garment was a filken lawn, 
With needle-work richly embroidered; 


Which ſhe her (elf with her own hand had drawn; 


Andallthe world therein had pourtrayed, 
With threeds fo freſh and lively coloured, 


That ſcem'd the world ſhe new created there 
And the miſtaken eye would raſhly ſweare 


OT _ : 


The ſilken trees did grow, and the beaſts living were. 
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Low at her feet the Earth was caſt alone 


( As though to kiſſe her foot it did aſpire, 


And gave it {elffor her to tread upon ) 
With ſo unlike and different attire, 
T hat eyery one that ſaw it, did admire 


What it might be, was of lo various hew; 


For to itſelt it oft ſo diverſe grew, 


That Rill it ſeem'd the ſame, and (till ir feem'd a new. 
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And here and there few men ſhe ſcattered, 
( That in their thought the world efteem bur ſmall, 


And themſelves great Jbut ſhe with one fine threed 
So ſhort, and ſmall, and ſlender wove them all, 


Thar like a fort of bukie ants that crawl 


| Aboutſome mole-hill, ſothey wandered; 


And round about the waving ſea was ſhed- 


Bur, for the ſilver ſands, ſmall pearls were ſprinkled, 
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Socuriouſly the underwork did creep, 
And curling citclers ſo well ſhadowed lay, 


That afar off the waters ſeem'd to ſleep; 


But thoſe that neare the margin Pearledid play, 


| Hoarcely enwaved were with haftic ſway, 


As though they meant to rock the gentle ears, 
And huſh the former that enſlumbred were: 
And here a dangerous rock the flying ſhips did fear, 


37 
High in the airy clement there hung 
Another cloudy ſea, that did diſdain 
( Asthough his purer waves from heaven ſprung) 
To crawl on earth, as doth the ſluggiſh main: 
Bur it the earth would water with his rain, 
That eb'd, and flow'd, as winde, and ſeaſon would, 
And oft the Sun would cleave the limber mould 


 Toalabaſter rocks, that in the liquid rowl'd, 
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Beneath thoſe ſunny banks, a darker cloud, 
Dropping with thicker dew, dfd melt apace, 
And bent it ſelfinto a hollow ſhroud: 
On which, if Mercy did but caſt her face, 
A thouſand colours did the bow enchace, 
That wonder was to ſee the filk diſtain'd 
With the reſplendance from her beauty gain'd, 


And Iris paint her locks with beams, ſo liyely feign'd. 


59 
About her head a cyprus heav'n ſhe wore, 


| Spread like a veil, upheld with filyer wire, 


In which the ſtarres ſo burnt in golden ore, 


As ſeem'd the azare web was all on fire : 
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/| Bur haftily,to quench their ſparkling ire, 


A floud of milk came rowling up the ſhore, 
That on his curded waye ſwift Argus wore, 
And the immoxtall Swan, that did her life deplore, 
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Yet ſtrange it was, ſo many ſtarres to ſee 


Without a Sunne, to giye their tapers light: 
| Yer ſtrange it was not that it ſo ſhould be; 
For, where the Sunne centers himſelf by right, 
{ Her face, and locks did flame, that atthe fight, 
| The heav'nly veil, thatel{e ſhould nimbly move, 
Forgot his flight, and all incen{'d with love, 
With wonder, and amazement, did her beauty prove, 
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Over her hung a canopie of ſtate, 


| Not of richtiflew, nor of ſpangled gold, 


| But of a ſubſtance;though not animate, 
Yetofa heav'uly and fpirituallmold, 
That onely eyes of Spirits might behold: 
Suck lightas from main rocks of diamound, 
Shooting their ſparks at Phoebus, would rebound, 
And little Angels, holding hands, daunc*t all around. 
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| Seemed thoſe little ſprights, through nimbleſſe bold. 


The ſtately canopy bore on their wings; 
Butrhem it felf, as pendants, did vphold, 
Befides the crowns of many famous kings: 
{ Among the reſt, there David ever ſings: 
And now, with yeares grown young, renews hislayes 
Unto his golden harp, and dities playes, 
Plalming aloud in well-tun'd ſongs his Makers praiſe, 


| _ Thou { 


nm le. ot 


|  Cnrisrts PFiftorie. 


OW - : 


Thou ſelf-Idea of all joyes to come, 
Whoſe love isſuch, would make the rudeſt ſpeak, 
| Whoſe love is ſuch, would make the wiſeſt dumbe; 
O when wilt thou thy coo long filence break, 
And overcome the ftrong,to ſaye the weak! 
Ifthou no weapons haſt, thine eyes will wound 
Th Almightics ſelf, thatnow ſtick on the ground, 
[As though ſome blefled obxRthere did them empound, 


: 64 
Ah, miſcrable Abx& of diſgrace, 
| What happines is in thy miſerie/ 
| I both mult pitie, and envie thy cafe, 
| For ſhe, that isthe glorie of the skie, 


Leaves heaven blinde to fix on thee her eye: 
Yether (though Mercics ſelf efteems not ſmall ) 


The world deſpiſ'd, they her Repentance call, 
And ſhe herſelf deſpiſes, and the world, and all, 
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Deeply, alas, empaſſioned ſhe ſtood, 

To ſee a flaming brand toſt up from hell, 
Boyling her heartin her own luſtfull blood, 
That oft for torment ſhe would loudly yell, 


Now ſhe would fighing fit, and now ſhe fell 
Crouching upon the ground, in ſackcloth truſt; 
Early and late ſhepray'd , and faſt ſhe muſt, _ 


And all her hair hung full of aſhes, and of duſts 
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Of all moſt hated, yet hated moſt of all 
Of her own ſelf ſhe was; diſconſolat 
(As though her fleſh did bur infunerall 
Her buried ghoſt )ſhe in an arbour fat 
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| Of thornie brier, weeping her curſed ſtate: 


Faith. 


And her before a haſtic river fled, 
Which her blindeeyes with faithfull penance fed, 
And all about, the grafſe with teares hung down his head, 


67 


Her eyes, though blinde abroad, at home kept faſt, 
| Inwards they turn'd, and look't into her head, 
| At which ſhe often ſtarted, as agaſt, 

To ſee fo fearfull ſpeRacles of dread; 
| And with one hand her breaft ſhe martyred, 
| Wounding her heart, the ſame to mortifie, 

The other a fair damſcll held her by: 

Which if but once let go, ſhe ſunk immediatly. 


=” 


But Faith was quick, and nimble as the heay'n, 

As if of love and life ſhe all had been: ow 
And though of preſent fight her ſenſe were reay'n, 
Yet ſhe could ſee the things could not be ſeen, 
Beyondthe ftarres , as ns were between , 

{ Shefixt her ſight, diſdaining things below: 

Into the ſea ſhe could a mountain throw, 
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Such when as Mercy her beheld from highs 
In a dark valley, drown'd with her own teares, 
| One of her Graces ſhe ſent haſtily, 
Smiling Eirene, that a garland weares 
Of guilded olive on her fairer haires, - ' 
To crown the fainting ſouls true ſacrifice: 
Whom when as ſad Repentance coming ſpies, 
The holy Deſperado wip't her ſwollen eyes. 


And makethe Sun to ſtand; and waters backwards flow, 
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70 | 
But Mercie felt a kinde remorſe to rnnne. —— , 
Through her ſoft yains, and therefore hying faſt for man + in 
To give an end tofilence, thus begunne; | which 
ye-honour'd Father, if no joy thou haft 
But to reward deſert, reward at laſt 
The Devils voice, ſpoke with a ſerpents tongue, | 
Fit to hifſe out the words ſo deadly ſtung, 
And let him die, deaths bitter charms ſo ſweetly ſung. 
| 
77 ſhe trexſig- 
| He was the father of that hopeles ſeaſon, tes the prin- | 
That,to ſerve other gods, forgot their own? cipal fauls = 
The reaſon was, thou waſt above their reaſon, neon Dake 
They would have any gods, rather then none, : 
A bealtly ſerpent, or a ſenſeleſle ſtone: 
And theſe, as Juſtice hates, ſoI deplore. 
But the up-plowed heart, all rent and tore, | 
Though wounded by it ſelf, I gladly would reftore. 
. 
He was but duſt: why fear'd he not to fall? And repee- 
And beingfall'n, how can he hope to live? | 
o fall'n, how can he hope to live: ber aggrava- 
Cannot the hand deftroy him, that made all? - tion of mans 
Could he not take away, aſwell as give ? ſome, 
Should man deprave, and ſhould not God deprive? | 
Was it 1ot all the worlds deceiving ſpirit, 
( That, bladder'd up with pride of his own merit, 
Fell in his riſe )that him of heay'n did difinherit ? \ 
E 
He was but duſt : how could he ſtand before him? —_ 
And being fall'n, why ſhould he fear to die? —_—— 
Cannot the hand that made him firſt, reſtore him? | ferexce: 


COT SEES 


a. th. — 
— 


wt e—ad — — —_ —— 4 
CEE” —_— 
wn _— - 


| 
| 
| 


——_—. 


CHrisTs Vifloric. 


| 2 By IfErs 


eſſme hey 
ſelf i the 
cauſe, and 
Corifh, 


| 


| That 35 as 


ſufficient to 
[atisfee, as 


| M148 Was 


impotent. 


_— 9 — 2 
D * 
nem erm, 
oo ——— 


i 


———_— 


; 


| And heay'n can jay to ſee a finner weeps 
| Oh let not Juſtice iron ſcepter break 


| Hath he oſt all?he all again ſhall winne: 


Of grace?can he not hide infirmitie, 
' That gaye him ſtrength? unworthy the forſaking, 
He is, who eyer weighs, without miſtaking, 
Or Maker ofthe man, or manner of his making, 


14 


Who ſhall thy temple incenſe any more; 
Or to thy altar crown the ſacrifice 
Or ftrew with idle flow'rsthe hallow'd flore ? 
Or what ſhould Prayer deck with herbs, and ſpice, 
Her vialls, breathing oriſons of _ 

If all muſt pay that which all cannot pay; 

O firſt begin with me, and Mercie (lay, 
And thy thrice-honour'd Sonne, that now beneath doth fray. 


7" 
But if or hezor I may live, and ſpeak, 


A heart alreadie broke, that low doth creep, 
And with prone humbleſle her fees duft doth ſweep, 
| Muft all go by deſert? is nothing free? 
Ah !ifbut thoſe that onely worthy be, 
None ſhould thee eyer {ce, none ſhould thee eyer ſee. 
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What hath man done;that man ſhallnot undo, 
Since God to him is grown ſo neare a kin? 
Did his foe ſlay him? he ſhallſlay his foe: 


Is finne his maſter? he ſhall maſter finne 
Too hardy foul, with finne the field to trie : 


The onely way to conquer, was to flie z j 
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He is a path, ifany be miſled; 
He is a robe, if any naked be; 
If any chance to hunger, he is bread; 
If any bea bondman, he is free; 
If any be but wezk,how ſtrong is he? 
To dead men life he is, to Ek men health; 
To blinde men fight, andto the needie wealth; 


78 

Who can forget, never to be forgot, 
The time, that all che world in ſlumber lies: 
When, like the ſtarres, the finging Angels ſhot 
To earth, and heay'n awaked all his eyes, 
| Toſce another Sunne at midnight riſe 

On earth? was never fight of pareil fame: 

For God before,man like himſelfdid frame, 
But God himſelf now like a mortall man became, 
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A Childe ke was, and had not learn't to ſpeak, 
That with his word the world before did make: 
His Mothers arms him bore, he was ſo weak, 


That with one hand the yaults of heay'n could ſhake, 


See how ſmall room my infant Lord doth take, 
Whom allthe world is not enough to hold, 
Who of his yeares, or of his age hathtold? 

Never ſuch age ſo young, neyer a Childe fo olds 


ofs) 


| And yetbut newly he was infanted, 


And yet alreadie he was ſought to die; 
Yet ſcarcely born, alreadie baniſhed, 


Not able yertto go,and forc't to flie : 


A pleaſure without loſle,a treaſure without ſtealth. 
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The Angels. 


Mens 


Bur (carcely fled away, when by and by, ig 
The tyrants ſword with bloud is all defil'd, 


| 


| That Nilus Eg 


And Rachel,for her ſonnes with furie wilde, 


Cries, O thou cruell King, and O my ſweeteſt Childe! 


51 


Egypt his Nurſe became, where Nilus ſprings, 

Who ftraight, to entertain the riſing ſunne, 

The haſty harveſt in his boſome brings; 

Butnow for dricth the fields wereall undone, 

And now with waters all is oyerrnnne: 
So faſt the Cynthian mountains pour'd their ſhow, 
When oncethey felt the Sunne ſo neare them glow, 

ypt loft, and to a ſea did grow. 
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The Angels caroll'd loud their ſong of peace, 

Thecurſed Oracles were ſtrucken dumbe, 

To ſcetheir Shepherd,the poore Shepherds prefle, 

To ſee their King,the Kingly Sophies come; 

Andthem to guide unto his Maſters home, 

A Starre comes dauncing up the orient, 

That ſprings for joy over the {trawy tent, 

| Where gold, to make their Prince a crown, they all preſent, 
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Young John, glad childe,before he could be born, 
Leapt in the wombe, his joy to prophefſie: 
Old Anna,though with age all ſpent and worn, 
Proclaims her Saviour to poſteritie: 
| And Simeon faſt his dying notes doth plies 
| Oh, how the bleſſed ſouls about him trace! 
Ir is the fire ef heay'n thou doſt embrace: 
Sing Simeon, fing, fing Simeon, ſing apaCc&. 
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With chat the nighey thunder dropt away - | Theefed of 
| From Gods unwarie arm, now milder grown; | Merczes 
And melted into teares; as if to pray | nn 
For pardon, and for pitie, it had known, | | 
That ſhould have been for ſacred vengeance thrown: 
Theretothe armies Angeliquedevow'd 
! Their former rage, and all to Mercy bow'd, 
Their broken weapons at her feet =_ gladly Rrow'd, 
| 3 
F, A Tranſition 
Bring, bring, ye Graces, all your filyer flaskets; | roChriſtsſe- | 
Painted with every choiceſt floyre that growes, | com Heer | 
' That I may ſoon unflow'r your fragrant baskets, 
| To ftrow the fields with odours where he goes, 


Let whatſoe're he treadson bea roſe, | 
Sodown ſhe let her eyelids fall, to ſhine 
Uponthe riyers of bright PalcRline, 


Whole woods drop honey, a and her rivers skip with wine, 
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Chriff 

brought into 

| tbe place 

| of combat, 

{the wilder» 
neſſe,am owe, 

tbe wilde 


I beaſts, 
Mark 1.13 


! Deſcribed 
| by his Pro= 
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FRerzf here all alone ſhe ſpi'd, alas FP while! 
2% [4 In ſhadie darkneſle a poore Deſolate, 
1 [þ - Z Thatnow had meaſur'd many a weariemile, 


Z@z&WwQH Through a waſte deſert, whither heay' aly face, | 
And his own will him brought: he praying ſate, 


And him to prey, as hetopray began, 
The Citizens of the wilde forreſt ran, 


And all with openthroat would ſwallowwhole che man, 


2: 
Soon did the Ladieto her Graces crie, | 
And on their wings her ſelf did nimbly ſtrow, 


Aﬀeer her coach a thouſand Loves did flie, | 
Sodown into the wildernefle they throw: 2 


Where ſhe, and all hertrain that with her flow 


Thorough the airie wave, with fails fo gay, 
Sinking into his breaſt that weatie lay, 


Made ſhi —_ of themſelves, and-yaniſht.quite away, | 
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Seemed that Man had them devoured all, 


— 


| Whom to deyoure the beaſts did make pretences | 
| Buthim their ſalvage thirſt did nought appall, 
Though Weapons none he had for his defence: | 
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What arms for Innocence, but Innocence? 
For when they ſaw their Lords bright cognizance 
Shine in his face, ſoon did they diſadyance, 

And ſome unto him kneel, and ſome about him dance; 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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| Down fell the Lordly Lionsangrie mood, 

And he himſelffell down in copgies low; 

Bidding him welcome to his waſtfull wood, 

' Sometime he kift che grafſe where he did go, 

| And, as to waſh his feet he well did know, 

| With fauning tongue he lickt away the duft, 
And eyery one would neareſt co him thruſt, 

| And every one, with new, forgot his former luſt, 


| F 
| | 
Unmindefull ofhimſelf, ctomindehis Lord, 
The Lambe ſtood gazing by the Tygers fide, 
As though between them they had made accord, 
| And on the Lions back the Goat did ride, 
| Forgetfull of the roughnes of the hide. 
It he Roodtill, their eyesupon him baited, 
| If walkt, they all in order on him waited, 
| And when he ſlept, they as his watch themſclyes conceited, 
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' Wonder doth call meup to ſee; Ono, 

I cannot ſee, and therefore fink in wonder, 

' The man that ſhines as bright as God, not ſo, 

For God he is himſelf, that cloſe hes under 

| That man ,ſo cloſe, that no time can diflunder 

| Thatband; yetnor ſocloſe, but from him break 
Such beams, as mortall eyes are all too weak 

Such ſight to ſee,or it, if they ſhould ſee, to ſpeak, 
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Upon a graffic hillock he was laid, 

With woodie primroſes befreckelled: 

Over his head the wanton ſhadows plaid 

Ofa wilde olive, that her boughs ſo ſpread, 

As with her leaves ſhe ſeem'd to crown his head, 
And her green armst' embrace the Prince of peacez 
The Sunne ſo neare, needs muſt the Winter ceaſe, 


The Sunne ſo neare, another Spring ſeem'd to increaſe, 


; 
His hair was black, and in ſmall curls did twine, 
As though it were the ſhadow of ſome light, 
And underneath his face, as day, did ſhine; 
But ſure the day {hined not half fo bright, 
Nor the Sunnes ſhadow made. ſo dark anight. 
Under his lovely locks her head co ſhroud, 
Did make Humilitie her ſelf grow proud: 
Hither, tolighttheir lamps, did allthe Graces croud. 
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| | 9: 
| One of ten thouſand ſouls I am, and more, | 
That of his eyes, and their ſweet wounds complains. 
Sweet are the wounds of loye, neyer ſo fore, 
Ah, might he often ſlay me ſo again! "0 
He never lives, that thus is never flains 
What boots it watch? thoſe eyes, for all my art, 
Mine own eyes looking on, have ſtole my hearts, _ 
Inthem Love bends hisbow, and dips bis burning darts 


El: Io 
As when the Sunne, caught in an adyerſe cloud; 

| Flies cxofle the world, addihicred new beets,” . 

The watry pine of his beauty proud, 

| Throwesall abraod his ſparkling ſpangelers, 
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, And the whole world in dire amazement ſers, 

| Toſeetwodayes abroad atonce, and all 
| Doubt whether now he riſe, or now will falls | | 
So flam'd the Godly fleih, proud of his heay'nly thrall, | 
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| His cheeks, as ſnowie apples ſopt in wine, | 
Had their red roſes quencht with lilies white, Gen 49.12 
: And like co garden ſtrawberries did ſhine, Cant. 5,10} 
| Waſh't in a bowl of milk, or roſe- buds bright 
Unboſoming their breaſts againſt the light, | 
Here love-fick ſouls did car, there drank, and made 

| Sweet-ſ{melling poſes, that could neyer fade, | 

But worldly cyes him thought more ljke ſome living ſhade, Ia. 53+ 2. | 
| b 
F * LY 


For laughter never look't upon his brow, ID | 
Though in his face all ſmiling joyes did bides | 
No ſilken banners did about him flow, | 
Fools make their fetters enſignes of their pride: 20 U2 


He was beſt cloath'd when naked was his fide. 

| A Lambe he was, and wollen fleece he bore, | 
 Wove with one thread, his feet low ſandals wore: 

But bared were his legs, ſo went the times of yore, 
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| As two white marble pillars that uphold 
Gods holy place where he in glorie ſets, 

And riſe with goodly grace and courage bold, 
| To beare his Temple on their ample jets, F: 
| Vein'd every where with azure rivuletss — * | 

| Whomall the people on ſome holy morn, f3 
| With boughs and flowrie garlands do adorn: A 


' { Of ſuch, though fairer farre, this Temple was upborn, — | 
b PS "Twice | 
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By prepz- | Twice had Diana bent her golden bow, 
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bat 


With bis 
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4rnghmſelf | And ſhot from neav'n her flver ſhafts, ro roale 


The fluggiſh ſalvages, that den below, 
And all the day in lazie covert drouze, 
Since him the filent wilderneſſe did houſe: 
The heav'n his roof, and arbour harbour was, 
The ground his bed, and his moiſt pillow graſle: 
But fruit there none did grow, nor rivers none did paſſe, 


At length an aged Syre farre off he ſaw 
Come {lowly footing, every ſtep he gueſt 
One of his feet he from the grave did draw. 
Three legs he had, the wooden was the beſt, 


And all the way he went, he eyer bleſt 
With benedicities, and prayers ſtore, 
But the bad ground was blefledne're the more, 


| Andall his head with ſnow of Age was waxen hore, 
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A good old Hermit he might ſeem to b2, 

T hat for devotion had the world forſaken, 

And now was travelling ſome Saint to ſee, 

Since to his beads he had himſelf betaken, 

Where all his former ſinnes he might awaken, 
And them might waſh away with dropping brine, 
And almes, and faſts,and churches diſcipline; 

And dead, might reſt his bones under the holy fhrine, 
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| But when he nearer came, helowted low 


| With prone obeylſance, and with curt'fie kinde, 
That at his feet his head he ſeem'd co throw: 


What needs him now another Saint to finde? 
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: Aﬀections are the {ails, and faith the winde, 
, |" Thattothis Saint a thouſand fouls conyay 


| Each houre: O happy Pilerims thicher fray! 
Whar caren they for beaſts, or for the wearie way? 
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Soon the old Palmer his deyorions ſung, 
Like pleaſing anthems moduled in time; | -] 
For well that aged Syre could tip his tongue. | 
With golden foyl of eloquence, and lime, = | 
| And lick his rugged ſpeech with phraſes prime. — 
Ay me, quoth he, how many yeares have been, 
Since thele old eyes the Sunne of heay'n have ſeen! 
 Certes the Sonne of heay'n they-now behold I ween, 
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I9 
Ah,mote my humble cell ſo bleſſed be 


As heay'nto welcome in his lowly roof, 

And be the temple for thy deitie! | 

Lohow my cottage worthips thee aloof, | 

That under ground harh hid his head, in proot 

It doth adore thee with the ſeeling low, --} 

| Here honey, milk,and cheſnuts wilde do grow, | 
The boughs a bed of leayes upon thee ſhall beſtow, 
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| 
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But oh, he ſaid, and therewith ſigh't full deep, ( Clofely | 
vans ' Fermptin | 
The heay'ns, alas, too envious are grown, TY | hs A 
| Becauſe our fields thy preſence from them keep; | pair of 
For tones do grow Where corn was lately ſown: | Gods provi= 
( So ftooping down, he gather'd up a (tone } | (dence, aud | 
But thou with corn canſt make this ſtone to Cares. Hay - of 
| | What nceden we the angry heav'ns to tear? - | W) | 
Let them enyie us ſtill, ſo we enjoy thee ners. . On | 
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Did wayc her lcather fails, and blindely flote, 
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Thus on they wandred; but thoſe holy weeds jo 
A mon{trous Serpent, and no man did coyer, 
So under grecneſt herbs the Adder feeds: 

And round aboutthat ſtinking corps did hover 

The diſmall Princes of gloomie night, and over 

His ever-damned head the ſhadows err'd 

Of thouſand peccant ghofts, unſeen, unheard, 

And all the Tyrant fears, and all che Tyrant fear'd, 
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He was the ſonne of blackeſt Acheron, 
Where many frozen ſouls do chat'ring lies 
And ruFd the burning waves of Phlegethon, 
Where many more in flaming ſuſphur frie, 
At once compell'd to live, and forc't todie, 
Where nothing can be heard for the loud crie 
Of oh, and ah, and out alas, that 
Or once again might live, or once at length might dies 
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Ere long they came neare to a balcfull bowre, 
Much like the mouth of that inferaall cave, 
T hat gaping ſtood all comers todeyoure, 
Dark, doletull, dreary, like a greedy grave, 
That (till for carrion carcaſes doth crave, 
The ground no herbs, but yenomous did beare, 
Nor ragged trees did leave; but eyery where 
Dead bones, and skulls were caſt, and bodies hanged were, 


+ 24 
Upon the roof the bird of ſorrow fat 
Elonging joyfull day with her fad note, 

And through the ſhady aire the fluttering bat 


While 
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| 
While with her wings the fatall Shreechowl ſmote 

| Th unbleſfſed houte, there on acraggy ſtone 

|  Celeno hung, and made his direfull mone, 

And all about the murdered ghoſts did ſhreek, and grone, 
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Like cloudie moonſhine in ſome ſhadowie prove, 
| Such was the [ight in which Dx s Þ a 1K did dwell, 
Bur he bimſelf with nighr for darkneſle trove. 
His black uncombed locks diſheyell'd fell 
About his face; through which, as brands of hell, 
Suok in his skull, his ſtaring eyes did glow, 
That made him deadly look, their glimpſe did ſhoyy 
| Like Cockatrices cyes, that ſparks of poyſon throw. 
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1 And as he mufing lay, to Rlonie fright | 
| A thouſand wilde Chimera's would him caſts 
_ {As whena fearfull dream, in mid(t of night, | 

| | Skips tothe brain, and phanſics to the fighe 


Some winged Furie, ſtraight the haſty foor, 


His cloaths were ragged clouts, with thorns pind faſt: ' 
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And then would ſnatch the aire, afraid to fall 

And now he thought he finking was to hell, 

| And then would graſp the earth, and now his tall 

| Him ſeemed hell, and then be out would crawl : 2. 
| Andever, as he crept, would ſquint aſide, — 
{ Leſt him, perhaps, ſome Furie had eſpide, | 


Eager tofllie, cannot pluck up his root; 
The yoice dies in the tongue, and mouth gapes without boot, | 
Z —_ 
27 | 
Now he would dream that he from heaven fell, | 
| 


And then , alas, he ſhould'in chains for ever bide, 
== | There- 
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Therefore he ſoftly ſhrunk, and Role away, 


| Ne eyer durſt to draw.his breath for fear, 
1 
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| And the old Serpent knew our Saviour well; 
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Till to the doore he came, and'there he lay 
Panting for breath, as though he dying were; 
And (ll he thought he felt their craples teare 
Him by the heels back to his ugly denne: 
Our fain he would have leapt abroad, but then. 


The heay'n, as hell, he fear'd,; that puniſh guilty men, 
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29 
Within the gloomie hole of this pale wight 


{ The Serpent woo'd him with his charms to inne;. 


There he might baitthe day, and reſt the night; 


| But under that ſame bait a fearfull grin 


Was ready to intangle him in finne.. 
But he upon ambroſia daily fed , 
| Thatgrew in Eden, thus he anſwered: 
So both away were caught, and tothe Temple fled, 


20 
Well knew our Saviour this the Serpent was,, - 


Never did any this in falſheod paſle, 
Never did any him in truth excell: 
With him we fly to heav'n, from heay'n we felt 
With bim: but now they both tegether met- 
Upon the facred pinacles, that threar, 
With their aſpiring tops, Aſtrzas ſtarric ſeat, 


| 3I 

Here did PRESUMPTION herpayilion ſpread* 
Over the Temple ,the bright ſtarres among, 

( Ab that her foot ſhould! trample onthe head 
Of that moſt reyercnd place! ) and alewd throng - 
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Of wanton boyes ſung her a pleaſant ſong 
Of love, long life, of mercy, and of grace, 
And every one her dearely did embrace, 

And ſhe herkelt enamour'd was of her own face; 
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| A painted face belied with vermeyl! ſtore, © 
| 2 5 o ”” - . ” 
Which light EuElpis every day did trimme, 


That in one hand a guilded anchor wore; 
Not fixed on thexock, but on the brimme 
Ofthe wide aire, ſhe let it looſely fwimme: 
Her other hand a ſprinkle carried, 
Andever, when her Lady wavercd, 
Court-holy water all upon her ſprinkeled, 
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Poore fool, ſhe thought herſelf in wondrous price 
With God, as if in Paradiſe ſhe were: | 
But, wereſhenotin a fools paradiſe, 


| She might have ſeen more reaſon to deſpair : 


But him ſhe, like ſome ghaſtly ficnd, did fear. 
And therefore as that wretch hew'd out his cell 
Underthe bowels, in the heart of hell; 


Eo Moon, amid the ftarxes would dyrell. 


34 
Her Tent with Sitnny clouds was ſcel'd aloft, 
And ſo exceeding ſhone with a falſe light, 
That heay'n it ſelf to her it ſeemed oft, 
Heay'n without clouds to her deluded fight; 
But clouds withouten heay'n it was aright: 


And as her houſe was built, ſo did her brain 
Build caſtles ig: the aire, with idle pain, 


| Bur heart ſhe neyer had In all her "_ yails 
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| Attendants, 
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| Like as a ſhip, in which no ballance lies, 
"oh Without a Pilot, onthe ſleeping waves, 
[Fairly along with winde and water flies, | 
| And painted mafts with filken ſails embrayes, 
| Thar Neptunes (elf the bragging veſlel faves, 
| Tolavgha yhileat her ſo proud ara 
by ——_— PS0U0 BIEYS 
Her waving ftreamers looſely ſhe lets play, 
And flagging colours ſhine as bright as ſmiling day: | 
| | 


| But all ſo ſoon as heay'n his brows doth bend, | 
She veils her banners, and pulls in her beams, 


6 {The emptie bark the raging billows ſend 
| | Upto th? Olympique waves, and Argus ſeems 


—_—_— 
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Again to rideupon our fower ſtreams: 
Rightſo PR B SUMPT 10N didher ſelf behaye,] 
| Tofled about with eyery ſtormie waye, 
| | And in white laym ſhe went, moſt like an Angel braye,) 


 }.4:d4bybey | Gently 6ur Saviour ſhe began to ſhrive, 
Tempta= | Whether he were the Sonne of God, orno;. = | 
"m—_— |] For any other ſhe difdain'd to wives: _ Tn” Wy 
f } And if he were, ſhe bid him fearleſſe throw © | 
| AK - { Himſelfto ground; and therewithalldid ſhow l 
| Adflghtof little Angels, that did wait ! 
| Upontheirglittering wings, t9 lacchrbim ſtzaightz ded 
| And longed on their þecksto feel his gloriqus weight,  _ * 
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| 
| { But when ſhe ſaw her ſpeech prevailed nonghe; 
Herſelf ſhe tombled headlong to theflore: | 
| Bur him the Angels on their feathers caught, © 
| | And to an airie mountain nimbly boxe, -- .. . | 
Whoſe. 
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With all his ſwimming globes : ſo both are gone, 
The Dragon with the Lambe, Ah, unmeet Paragon! 
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All ſuddenly the hill his ſhow deyoures, 

In liew whereof a goodly garden prew, 

Asif the ſnow had melted into flow'rs, 

| Which their ſweet breath in ſubtill vapours threw, 


| That all abour perfumed {pirits flew, 


For whatſoever might aggrate the ſenſe, 
| Tnall the world, or pleaſe the apperence, 
Here it was poured out in layiſh affluence. 
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Not lovely Ida might with this compare, 
Though many ſtreams his banks belilyered, 
Though Xanthus with his golden ſands he bare: 
' Nor Hy bla, though his thyme depaſtured, 
Asfaſt again with honey bloſſomed: 

Ne Rhodope, ne Tempes flowrie plains 

Adonis garden was to this but vain, 
Though Plato on his beds a floud of praiſe did rains 


AL 
For in all theſe ſome one thing moſt did grow, 


{| But in this one grew all things elfe beſide; 
| For ſweet yarietie herſelf did thr 


Toevery bapk; here all the groun.Zfe dide = 
Inlilie white, there pinks eblazed wide, 
And damaskt all theearth; and here ſheſheg 


Þ 


And every fight the yeelding ſenfe ascaptive led, 
SR: E 3 


Blew violets, and there came roſes red: 
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The garden likea Ladie fair wascut, 

That lay as if ſhe flumber'din delight, 

' And to the open skies her eyes did ſhut; 

| The azure ficlds of heav'n were *'{embled right 

| In alarge round, ſet with the flow'rs of light: - 
'The flow'rs-de-luce, and the round ſparks of dew, 
That hung upon their azure leaves, did ſhew 

Liketwinckling Qarres, that ſparkle in the evening blew. 


WW .:- 
Upon a hillie bank her head ſhe caſt, 
On which the bowre of Vain-delight was built, 


| White, and red roſes for her face were plac'r, 


| Andfor her trefles Marigolds were pile: 


| 


Them broadly ſhe difplaid, like flaming pile, 
Till in the occan the glad day were drown'ds: 
Then up again her yellow locks ſhe wound, 
And with green fillets in their prettie calls them bound, 


| 
| 


| 
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What ſhould T here depaint her lilie hand, 

Her veins of violets, her ermine breaft, 

Which there in orientcolours living ftand: 

Or how her gown withſilken leaves is dreft, 

Or how her watchmen, arm'd with boughie creſt, 
A wall of prim hid in his buſhes bears, 
Shaking at eyery winde their leavie ſpears, 

While ſhe ſupinely flecps, ne to be waked feaxs? 


=> 
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Over the hedge depends the graping Elm, 
| Whoſe greener head, empurpulcd tn wine, 
| Seemed to wonder at his bloudy helm, 


| 


| And half ſuſpedt the bunches of the yine, | 


? 


| 
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| 
| 
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CHRISTSs Viftorge. 


Leſt they perhaps his wir ſhould undermine, 
For well he knew ſuch fruit he never bore: 


| | : . 
But her weak arms embraced him the more, 


- | And with hemruby grapes laught at her paramour, 


| 46 | 
Under the ſhadow of theſe drunken elms 
A fountain roſe, where Paygloretta uſes 
( When herſome floud of fancie overwhelms, 
And one of all her favorites ſhe chules ) 
To bathe herſelf, whom fhe in luſt abuſes, 

And from his wanton body ſucks his ſoul, 
 Whichdrown'd in pleaſure, in that ſhaly bowl, 
And {wimming in. delight, doth amorouſly rowl. 


47 
The font of filyer was, and ſo his ſhowres 


| In flyer fell, onely the guilded bowls 


( Like to a fornace, that the min'rall powres } 
Seem'd to haye moul'c it in their ſhiging holes: 
And on the water, like to-burning coles, 

On liquid filver leaves of roſes lay: 

But when PanGLORY heredid liſt toplay, 
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Three gaping mermaids with their eawrs did feed, 
Who'ebreaſts let fall theſtream, with ſleepy noile, 


.To Lions mouths, from whence it leapt with ſpeed, 


And inthe roſie layer ſeem'd to blecd, 

The naked boyes unto the waters fall, 

Their tonie nightingales had caught to call, 
When Zephyr breath'd into their watry interall; 


Roſe-water then it ranne, and miK it rain'd they fay, 


The roof thick clouds did paintfrom which three boyes 
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I. Pleaſure 


| in drinking. 
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And all about ,embayed in ſoft ſleep, 

A heard of charmed beaſts aground were fpread, 

Which the fair Witch in golden chains did keep; 

Andithem in willing bondage fetcered: 

Once men they liv'd, but now the men were dead, 

| Andturn'dto beaſts, ſo fabled Homer old, 
That Circe ,with her potion, charm'd in gold, 

Us'd manly ſouls in beaſtly bodies to immould. 


Zo 

Through thisfalſe Eden, to his Lemans bowre, 
( Whom thouſand ſouls devoutly idolize ) 
Our firſt Deſtroyer led our Saviour, 
There in the lower room, in ſolemne wiſe, 
They danc't a round, and pour'd their ſacrifice 

To plump Lyzus, and among the reft, 

The jolly Prieſt, in ivie garlands dreſt, 
Chaunted wilde Orgialls, in honour of the feaſts 


5r 

Others within their arbours {willing ſac 
( For all the room about was arboured ) 
With laughing Bacchus, that was grown © fat, 
That ſtand he could not, but-was carried, 
And every evening freſhly watered, 

To ones his fierie cheeks, and all about 

Small cocks broke through the wall, and ſallied out 
Flaggons of wine, to ſet on fire that ſpueing rout, 


$2 


| This their inhamed ſouls cfteem'd their wealths, 


To crown the bouzing kan from day to night, 


| Andfick to drinkthemfelves with drinking health, 


Some yomiting, all drunken with delight, 
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' Henceto a loft cary'd all in yyorie white 
| They came, where whiter Ladies naked went, 
| Meltedin pleaſure, and oft languiſhment, 


And funk in beds of roſes, amorcus glances ſent, 


| 53 


Elie, flie, thou holy childe, that wanton room, 

| And thou my chafier Muſe thoſe harlots ſhun, 

| And with him to a higher ſtorie come, 

| Where mounts of gold, and flovds of flyer runne, 
| The while the owners, with their wealth undone, 

| Srarve iatheirtore, and intheir plenty pine, 
Tumbling themſelves upon their heaps of mine, _ 

| Glutting their famiſht ſouls with the deceitfull ſhine, 
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| Ah! who was he ſuch precious perils found? 
{ How ſtrongly Nature did her treaſures hide, 
And threw upon them mountains of thick ground, 
To dark their orie luſtre! but queint Pride 
| Hath taught her Sonnes to wourd their mothers (ide, 
| Andgagethe depth, co ſearch for flaring ſhells, 
'- nh bright boſome ſpumie Bacchus ſwells, 

| 
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'O ſacred hunger of the greedie cye, 
| Whoſe need hath end , but no end-coyetiſle, 
|Empric in fulneſle, rich in poyertie, 
That having all things, nothing canſufhce, 
| 1ngs,no Ince, 
' How thou befancieſt the men moſt wile! - 
| Thepoore man would be rich, the rich man great, 
| T he great man King, the King, in Gods own ſeat 
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That neither heay'n, norearth henceforth in ſaferic dwells, 


E 


| 


| 
'Enthron'd, with martal arm dares flames, and thunder threat. 
K ; F There- 
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Therefore above the reſt Ambition ſate, 

| His Court with glitterant pearl was all enwall'd, 

And round about the wall in chairs of State, 

And molt majeſtique ſplendour, were enſtall'd 

A hundred Kings, whoſe temples were impall'd 
In golden diadems, ſet here and there 
With diamonds, and gemmed every where, 

| And of their golden virges none diſceptred weres. 


2. Ambiti- 


From ber 


| ebrone High overall, PanGLOR1ESs blazing thrones. 


In her bright turret, all of cryſtall wrought, 
Like Pheebus lamp, in mid(t of heaven, ſhone: 
Whoſe ſtarry top, wich pride infernall fraught, 
Self-arching columnes to uphold were taught 
In which her Image till refleQed was 
By the {mooth cryſtall, that mof{ like her glaſle, 
In beauty and in fraikiedid all others paſle,. | 


A filver-wand the Sorcereſſe did ſway, 
|| And, for a crown of gold, her hair ſhe wore;. 
| Onely a garland of roſebuds did play 
Abour her locks, and in her hand ſhe bore 
A hollow globe of glaſſe, that long before- 
She full of emprincfle had bladdered, 
And all the world therein depictured : 
Whofe colours, like the rain-bow, ever yaniſhed, 


ung boyes do blow 

mnels,and much admire 
The ſwimming world, which tenderly they row- 

With eafte breath till it be waved highers. | 


Such watry orbicles 
Our from their ſopy 
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| But if they chance but roughly once aſpire, | 
T he painted bubble inſtantly doth fall. 
Here when ſhe came;fhe *gan for muſick call, | | 
And ſung this wooing ſong, to welcome him withalli | | 


| 
Loye is the bloſſome where there blows | "_— - þ 
Every rhing that lives or grows: "_ —_ 
Loye doth make the heay'ns to moye, | 
And the Sunne doth burn in loves 1-2 
Lovethe ſtrong and weak doth yoke, | | 
And makes the yvieclimbe the oke; | 
Under whoſe ſhadows Lions wilde, | 
Soft'ned by Love, grow tame and mildex |: 
Love no med'cine can appeaſe, | 
He burns the fifhes in the ſeas; | 
Not allthe skill his woundscan ſtench, | 
Not all the ſea his firecan quench; | 
Love did makethe bloudy ſpeare 
Once a leavie coat to weare, b- 
While in his leayes there ſhrouded bay 
Sweet birds, for love, that ſing and play: _ 
And of all loves joyfull flame, | 
|  Ithebud, and bloflome am, 
Onely bend thy knee tome, 
Thy wooing ſhall thy winning bs. | 


See,ſee the lowers thatbelow,. | | 
' Now asfreſh asmoming blow, | 
And of all, the virgin roſe, 
That as bright Aurora ſhows; 
How they all unleaved die, 
Loofing their virginitic; | ; 
| 
| 


Like unto a ſummer-ſhade, 
But now born, and now they fade, = 
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Every thing doth paſtc away, 
| There is danger in delay: 
| Come, come gather rhen the roſe, 
Gather ir, or iTyou loſe, 

Allthe ſand of Tagus ſhore 

Into my boſome cafts his ore; 
Allche valleys ſwimming corn 

To my houſe is yearely bern: 
Every grape of every vine 

Is gladly bruis'd to make me wine, 
While ten thouſand kings, as proud, 
To carry up my train haye bow'd, 
| And a world of Ladics ſend mc 
In my chambers toatrend me. 

All the ſtarres in heay'n that ſhine, 

And ten thouſand more, are mine: 

 Onely bend thy knee to me, 


\ Thy waoing ſhall thy winning bes 


60 


' Thus ſought the dire Enchauntreſſe in his minde 
Her guilefull bair to have emboſorred: 


But hs her charms diſperſed into winde, 
And her of infolence admonilſhed, 
And all her optique glaſſes ſhattered. 


| So with her Syre to hel ſhe took a 
( The ſtarting aire flew from the damned ſprighe ) 


| Where deeply both aggricy'd, plunged themlelyes in nighe, 
GL 


But to their Lord, now muſing in his thought, 
A heavenly volie of light Angels flew, 


| | And fromhisFather him a banquet brought, 


| Through the fine element; for well they knew, 
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| Afcer his Lenten faft, he hungry grew: 
| And, as he fed, the holy quires combine 
To fivg a hymne of the celeſtiall Trine; 
All thought co paſte, and each was paſt all thought divine, 
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The birds ſweet notes, to ſonnet out their joyes, 
 Attemper'd to the layes Angelicall; 

And to the birds, the windes attune their noiſe; 
| Andtothe windes, the waters hoarecly call, 
| And Eccho back again revoiced all; 
| Thar the whole valley rung with victories 

But now our Lord to reſt doth homewards flies 

See how the night comes ſtealing from the mountains high, 
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| TRIUMP H 
OVER DEATH. 
227 O down the flver ſtreams of Eridan] 
SY On either fide bank't with a lily wall, 


D Ap W Whiter then both, rides the criurphant Swan, 
@ And fings his dirge, and propheſics hisfall, 
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Diving into his watrie funerall: 
Bur Eridan to Cedron muſt ſubmit 
His flowry ſhore; nor can he envie it, 


If when Apollo fings, his ſwansdo filent fite 
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That heav' ol y voice I more delight to heare, 

| Then gentle aires to breathe,or ſwelling waves 

| Againſt the ſounding rocks their boſomes teare, 
Or whiſiling reeds, that rutty Jordan laves, 

And with their verdure his white head embraves, 
| Tochidethe windes, or hiving bees, that flic 
| Abourthe laughing bloolms of ſallowic, 


Rocking © aſlcep the idle grooms that _-_ lie 
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And yet how can I hearethee finging go, 
| When men, incens'd with hate, thy death foreſet> 
| Orels, why do 1 heare thee fighing fo, | 
; When thou, inflam'd with love, their life doſt get? 
| That love and hate ,and highs and ſongs are met! 
|  Butthus, aud onely thus thy love did crave, 
To ſend thee finging for usto thy grave, 


| 
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| When I remember Chrift cur burden beares 
| I look for gloty, but finde miſcrie; 


I 


[ look for joy, but finde a ſea of teares; 
I look that we ſhould Iiye, and finde him dies 


| Tlook for Angels ſongs, and heare. him crie: 


Thus what I look, I cannot finde (o wells 
Or rather, what 1 findeI cannottell, | 


| | & 

Chriſt ſuffers, and in this his teares begin, 
Suffers for us, and our joy fprings in thisz 
Suffers to death, here is his Manhood ſeens. 


| Suffers to riſe, and here his Godhead is. 


For Man, that could not by himſelf have rif, 
Out of the grave doth by the Godhead riſe, 
And God, that could nor die, m Manhood dies, 


6 
Go giddy brains, whoſe witsare thought ſo freſh, 


| Pluck all the low'rs that Nature forth doth throws: 


| Goſtick them on the cheeks of wanton fleſh: 
 Poore idol ( forc't at onceto fall and grow ). 
| 


| While we ſoughtthee to kill, and thou ſought't us ro faye, 


Theſc banks ſo narrow are, thoſe ſtreams ſo highly ſell. 


That we in both might live by that ſweet ſacrifice, 
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CHRISTS Triumph. 
| Of fading roſes, and of meltin o ſnow 1 — 
| Yourſongsexceed your matter ,this of mine, 


The matter which it ſings ſhall make divine; 
| As ſtarres dull puddles gild, in which their beauties ſhine, 


7 
Who doth not ſee drown'd in Deucalions name 
( When earth his men, and ſea had loſthis ſhore } 
{ Old Noah? and in Niſus lock che fame 
| Of Sampſon yet alive? and long before 
In Phacethons, mine own fall ] deplore: 
But he that conquer'd hell, to fetch again 
His virgin widow, by a ſerpent ſlain, 
' Another Orpheus was then dreaming poets feigne; 
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T hat taught the ſtones to melt for paſſion, 

And dormant ſea, to heare him, filear lie; 

And athis voice, che watrie nation 

To flock,as if they deem'd it cheap, co buy 

Wirh their own deaths his ſacred harmonie: 

| The while the waves ſtood Rill to heare his ſong, 
And ftcadic ſhore way'd with the reeling throog 

Of thirty ſouls; that hung upon his fluent rongue, 
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What better friendſhip then to coyer ſhame? 
What greater love, then for a friend to die? 
| Yer this is better toaſlelf the blame, 
And this is greater, for an enemie : 
Burt morethen this, to die, not ſuddenly, 
| Not withſome common death, or cafie pain, 
But (lowly, and with tormentsto be ſlain: 
O depth without a depth, farre boner ſeen, then ſain? 
| | Ga 


A 


I CO” 


— — 


{ 


{ 
' 
[ 


| 


| 


bis love; 


By the 0b- ' 
ſcure fables | 
of the Geu-| 
a tzpmg | 


| 
| 


—_ 


By the cauſe 
of it i 2M, 


* — — — RTE 


- — —_— —— —— - 


— —— we ————— 


ad 


| Py tbe ef- 
fedF it ould 
h Lawe in US. 


4 


—— 


"Cc ci. i => = . 
p % 


1 


| By the in 

 ſtrument, 

 {thecurſed 
iT rec, 

| 


= 


a. 


| 
| | 
| 


$2 CHarsTs Triumph. 


-- 
———_. 


| 4 
And yetthe Sonne is humbled for the Slave, 


And yetthe Slave is proud before the Sonne: 

Yet the Creator for his creature pave 

Himlelf, and yet the creature haſtes to runne 

! From his Creator, and (clt-good dothſhunne: 

| And yet the Prince, and God himſelf doth crie 
To man, his Trairour, pardon not to flie; 


Yet man is God, and Traitour doth his Prince defie, 


YA it 


| Who is it ſces not that he nothing is, 

But he that nothing ſees? what weaker breft, 

"Since Adamsarmour fail'd, dares warrant his? 

That made by God of all his creatures beſt, 
Straipht made himfelfthe worlt of allthe reſt, 

Ih Ifany ſtrength we have, it is to ill, 

{ © Butall the gocd is Gods, both pow'r and will: 


1 


| The dead man cannot riſe, though he himſelf may kill, 


$ | 12 


| Bur kt the thorny ſchools theſe punRualls 
Of wills, all go0J, or bad, or neuter diſs; 
Such joy we gained by our parentalls, 


| Thatgood, or bad, whether Icannotwiſs, 


To call it a miſhap, or happy miſs 
T hat fell from Eden, and to heay'ndid riſe: 


Albe the mirred Card'nall more did prize 
His part in Paris, then his part in Paradiſe, 


ee ne. 


x3 
A Tree was firſtthe inftrument of ſtrife, 
Where Eve ro ſmine her ſoul did proſtitutes. 


_ | A Treeis now the inſtrament of life, 


{ Though ifithat trunk, and this fair body ſuits. | 
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| Ah curſedrree, and yer O bleſſed fruit! 

That death to nim, this life to us doth give: 

| Strange is the cure, when things palt cure reviye, 
And the Phyſician dics, to make his patient live, .. 


2 
Sweet Eden was the arbour of delight, 
Yet in his honey flow'rs our poiſon blew; 
Sad Gethſeman the bowre of balefall night, 
| Where Chriſt a health of poiſon for us drew, 
| Yetall our honey in that poiſon grew: 
So we from {weeteft flow'rs could ſuck our bane, 
And Chriſt from bitter venome could again 
Extra life our ofdeath, and pleaſure out of pains 


| | I d) 


| 

A Man was firſt the author of our fall, 

A Man isnow the author of our riſe; 

A Garden was the place we periſh all, 

A Garden is the place he payes our pricee 

And the old Serpent with a new device, 
Hath found a way himſelf for to beguilc: 
So he that all men tangled in his wile, 


16 ; 


| 

The deawie night had with her froſtie ſhade 
. |Immanr'led all the world, and the ftiffe ground 
| Sparkled in ice, onely the Lord, that made 

All for himſelf, himſ{clfdiffolved found, 
Sweat without heat, and bled without a wound: 

Of heay'n, andearth, and God, and man forlore, 

| Thrice begging help of thoſe, whoſe ſinnes he bore, 


| Andthrice denied of thoſe, not to deny had ſwore, 
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| Yet had he been alone of God forſaken, 

| Oc had his body been imbroyl'd alone 

| In fierce aſſault; he might, perhaps, havetaken 


| Some oy in foul, when all joyels was gone, 


But that with God, and God to heay'n is flow'n; 
| And hell it ſelf out from her grave doth riſe, 
| Black as theſtarlefſe night, and with them flies, 


4$ 
| As when the Planets, with unkinde aſpe&, 


_ | Call from her caves the meager peftilence; 


| The ſacred vapour, eager to infeQ, 

| Obeyes the voice of the ſad influence, 

And vomits up a thouſand noiſome ſents, 
The well of life, flaming his golden loud 
Withthe fick aire, fevers the boyling bloud, 

And poilons all the body with contagious food, 


: 


"2 I9 
| 


'The bold Phyſician, too jncautelous, 

| By thoſe he cures himſelf is murdered: 

| Kindenefle inf=Gs, pitic is dangerous, 

| And the poore infant, yet not fully bred, 

| There where he ſhovld be born lies burizd : 


7 | So the dark Prince, from hisinfernall cell, 


Caſts vp his grieſly Torturers of hell, 


. 
? 


| And whets them to reyenge with this inkulting ſpell, 


290 


| See how the world ſmiles in eternall peace, 
| While we, the harwleſic brats, and ruſtic throng 


- | Of night, onr ſnakes in cules do prank and drefle; 


' . 


' Why ſleep our drowzie {corpions ſo long? 


| Yet blacker then they both, the Sonne of blaſphemies, 


Where 
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Where is our wonted vertue to do wrong? 

Are we aur ſelves? or axe we Graces grown? 

The Sonnes of hell, or heav'a? was never known 
Our whips ſo oyer-moſs't, and brand3 fo deadly blown, 


21 


© long defired, never hop't for houre, 
When our Tormentour Fat our torments feel? 
Arm, arm your ſelyes, ſad Dires of my pow'r, 
And make our Judge for pardon to us kneel: 
Sliſe, launch, dig, teare him with your whips of fice, 
My ſelf in honour of fo noble prize, 
Will poure you reaking bloud, ſhed with the cries 
Of haſtic heires, who their own fathers lacrifice, 
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Wrih that a floud of poiſon, black as hel, 
Our from his ft{chy gorge the beaſt did [pue, 
T hat all about his bleſſed bodie fell, 
And thouſand flaming ſerpents hiſſing flew 
About his ſoul, from hellfh ſulphur chrew, 
And every one brandiſhe his fiery rongue, 
And worming all abuut his ſoul they clung; | 
Bar he theix ſtings toxe out, and to the ground them flung, 
23 
$0 have I (een a rocks heroick breaſt, 
- Againſt proud Neptune, that his ruine threats, 
When all his waves he hath to battle preft, 
And with a thouſand {welling billows bears 
| | The ſtubborn ſtone, and foams, and Chafes, and frets. 
| To heave him from his root, unmovyed ſtand; 
| And more inheaps the barking ſurges band, 
The more in pieces bear, flis weeping to the ſtrand. 
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' So may we off a yent'rous father ſee, 
i F | To pleaſe his wanton fonne, his onely joy , 
1 Coalt all abour, to catch the roving bee, 
'Þ | And ſtung himl{elf}, his buſte hands employ 
4 [o ſave the honey for the gamelome boy: 
* _ Or from the inake her rank*rous teeth erace, 
'S Making his childe the toothlefle Serpent chace, 
i Or, with his little hands her tum'rous gorge embrace, 
F 
_ | | 
: | Thus Chriſt himſelfro watch and ſorrow gives, 
| While, deaw'd in eaſie ſleep, dead Peter lies: 
33 Thus Man in his own grave ſecurely lives, 
i While Chriſt alive, with thouſand horrours dies, 
[8 | Yet more for theirs, then his own pardon cries: 
| No finnes he had, yerall our {innes he bare, 
[3 So much doth God for othersevilscare, 
\ | And yet ſocareleſle men for their own evils are, 
{ | 26 
© P Bybispgfi- | See drowzie Peter, {ce where Judas wakes, 
= | ich, | Where Judas kiſſes him whom Peter flies: 
oy OT of +, | O kiſle more deadly then the fling of inakes! 
3, gzmerall Falſe love more hurtfull chen true injuries/ 
© Jraxſes, | Aye me! howdearely God his Servant buics? 
| ! For God his man at his own bloud doth hold, 
KY | And man his God for thirtic pence hath ſold. 
| { Sotinne for (ilyer goes, and dunghill droflt for gold. 
|| ' 27 
I | Yet was it not enough for Sinneto chuſe 
|| A Servant, to betray his Lord to them; 
[\ But that a Subje& muſt his King accuſe, 
61 But that a Pagan muft his God condemne, 5 | 
: | | = ut 
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Bur that a Father mult his Sonne comemne, 
But that the Sonne muſt his own death defire, 
at Prince, and People, Servant, and che Sire, 
| Gencile, and ]Jew,and he againſt himſelf conſpire? 
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| Wasthis the oyl;to make hy Saints adore thee, 
| The froathy ſpittle ofthe raſcallthrong? 
Are theſe the virges, that are born before thee, 
| Baſe whips of cord, and knotted all along? 
Is this thy golden ſcepter, againſt wrong, 

A recdie cane? 1s that theerown adorns 

Thy ſhining locks, a crown'of ſpiny thorns? 
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Who ever ſaw Honcur before aſham'd, 
AfﬀiRed Majeſtie, debaſed Height, 
{ Innocence guiltie, Honeſtiz defam'd, 
| Libertie bound, Health fick, the Sunne in night? 
Bur ſince ſuch wrong was offredunto right, 
Our night is day, our ficknefle health is grown, 
Our ſhame is veild, this now remains alone 


30 | 


Night was ordain'd for'reſt, and not for pain; 

Bur they, to pain their Lord, their reſt contemne, 
Good laws to fave, what bad men would haye ſlain, 
And mot bad Judges, with one breath, by thens 

The innocent to pardon, aud condemne: 

Death for revenge of murderers, not decay 
Of guilclefſe bloud, but now all headlong ſway 


[ Mans Murdererto ſave, mans Saviour to (lay. 
; H 


Are theſe the Angels hymnes,the Pricfis blaſphemous ſeorns? 


For us, ſince he was ours, that we be not our own, 
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4 | 3k \ 
| \ | | Frail multitude! whoſe giddy law is lift, | | 
= | And beſt applauſe is windy flattering, | 
7 WM { Moſt like the breath of which it doth conſiſt, 
% | | No ſooner blown, but as ſoon vaniſhing, | 
'F ; As much defir'd, as little profiting, | 
i Þ | | That makes the men that haye ic oft as light, | 
|: | | Asthoſe that give ir, which the proud invite, 
'$ | And fear ; the bad mans friend, the good mans hypocrite. | 
j | | 
=. | | 32 VER | 
Parts, and | It was but now their ſounding clamours ſung, 
{ | Bleſied ishe that comesfrom the moſt high, = | 
| | | Andall the mountains with Hoſanna rung; [- | 
'&  Andnow, Away with him, away, they crie, | 
| | Andnothing can be heard but Crucifie: 4 

[2 | It was butnow, the Crown it ſelf they faye, 

|} And golden name of King unto him gave; 

$1) And now, no Kirg, but onely Czfar, they will have, 

[. | T4 | 

1 

1 - 4-8 + 

} | | It was but now they gathered blooming May, | 

'Þ  } Andof his arms di{rob'd the branching tree, TY 
* : | Toſtrow with boughs and blofſomes all thy way; 
& ; And now the branchlefſe truncka croffe for thee, = 4 
i And May, diſmai'd, thy coronet mult be: a9 | 
\ | Irwasbutnow they were ſo kindeto throw 
j Their own beſt garments, where thy feet ſhould goz | 
| And now thy ſelf they trip and blecding wounds they ſhow, 

# | See where the Author of all life is dying: | 

4 | O fearfull day! he dead, what hope of living? 

= \ |  Sce where the hopes of all our lives are buyings 

|| | O chearfull day/chey bought, whatfear of grieving? | 
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| Love love for hate, and death for life 1s giving: 
Lo how his arms are ſtretcht abroad to grace thee, 
| And, asthey open Rand, call to embrace thee: 


35 


| His radious head with ſhamefull thorns they teare, 
| His tender back with bloudy whips they rear, 
His fide and heart they furrow With a ſpeare, 
His hands and feet with riving nails they tent, 
And, asto diſentrail his ſoul they meant, 
They jolly at his grief, and make their game, 
His naked body to expoſe to ſhame, 
That all might come to ſee, and all might ſee that came. 


| 


| 
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_- 


| Whereat the heav'n put out his guilty eye, 
{ Thatdurſt behold fo execrable fight, | 
And ſabledall in black the ſhadie skie, 

And the pale ſtarres, ſtruck with unwonted fright, 
Quenched their everlaſting lamps in night: 

{| Andathisbirth ag all he {tarres heay'n had, 

{ Werenotenow, but a new ſtarre was mads; 


| So now both new, and 01d, and all away did fades 


{ 
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| The mazed Angels ſhook their fierie wings, 
| Ready to lighten vengeance from Gods throne 
 {Onedown his eyes upon the Manhood flings, 
| Another gazes on the Godhead, none 
| But ſurely thought his wits were not his own. 
| Some flew to look if it were very he: 
\- But when Godsarm unarmed they did ſee, 
| Albe they faw it was, they yow'd it could not be. 
pr 2 
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Why ſtay'ſt thou then, my ſoul! © flic, flic, thither haſte thee, 
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Fo | 1: thecrea | The added aire hungall in cheerlefſe black, 
F { ?cres ſubce= | Through which the gentle windes ſoft Gghing flew, 
\ RY REG And Jordan into ſuch huge ſorrow brake, 
Pi (As if his holy ſtream no meaſure knew ) 
$4 | Thar all his narrow baiiks he overthrew; . | 
" \ { Thetremblingearth with horrour ialy ſhook, | 
N- | And ſtubborn ſtones, ſuch grief unus'd ro brook, 
7 8 , Did burſt, and ghofts awaking from t::cir graves 'gan look, 
= | | 
; | The wiſe Philoſopher cried, all agaſlt, 
TheGod of nature ſurely languiſhed; 
ME" | The ſad Centurion cried our as faſt, 3 
[ 'F '  ] The Sonneof God, the Sonne of God was dead; 
ot Ts the wick- | The headlong Jew hung down his penſive head, | 
: ed Fews, | And homewardsfar'd; andever, as he went, 
R He imore his breaſt, half deſperately bent; 
Fr The verie woods and beaſts did ſeem his death laments 
4 UE | 
pL ; - 
A {Tz 7udar.. | Thegraceleſſe Traitour round about did look, | 
XS ( He look'r not long, the Devil quickly mer him ) 
W o\ | Tofinde a halter, which he found, and took, 
j | ; Oanely a gibbet now he nceds muft ger him; 
p | So on a wither'd tree he fairly ſet him; 
W.. | And helpr him fit the rope, and in his thought | 
w | A thouſand Furics, with their whips, he brought: 
A / Sothere he Rands, readis to hell ro make his yaults 
; | | 
"| For him a waking bloudhound, yelling loud, 
1 That in his bolome long had ſleeping laid, 
; : - { A guiltie Conſcience, barking after bloud, 
$ 6 | * G ; 3 3. | q 
þ q | Purſycd cagcrly, ne ever ſtai'd, | Ive 
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| Till the betrayers ſelf ir had betray'd, 

Ofr chang'd he place, in hope away to winde; 

| Butchange of place could never change his mindes 
' Himſelf he flicsto loſe, and follows for to finde, | | 


| 42 | l 


There is but ewo wayes for this foul to haye, | 
{ When parting from the body, forth it purges; ® _ — 
| To flie to heav'n, or fall into the grave, 2g 
Where whips of ſcorpions, with the ſinging ſcourges, | 
| Feed on the howling ghoſts, and firie Surges | 
| Of brimſtone rowl aboutthe caye of night, 21 
| Whereflames do burn, and yet no ſpark of light, 
And fire both fries, and freezes the blaſpheming ſpright. = 


- 43 
| 
There lies the captive ſoul, aye-fighing ſore, | 
-Reck'ning a thouſand yeares ſince her firſt bands; e214 
Yer ſtayes not there, but addes a thouſand more, C 
And at another thouſand neyer ſtands, | 
Bur tells to them the ſtarres, and heapstne ſands : 
And now the ſtarresare told, and ſands are runne, 
And all thoſe thouſand thouſand myriads done, 
And yet but now, alas, but now all is begunne/ 


. it 


44 


With thata flamingbrand a Furie catch'r, | 

' And ſhook, and teſt it round ia his wilde thought, 

| So from his heart all joy, all comfort ſnatch'e, | 
| With every ſtarre of hope; and as he ſought 

1 Wirth preſent fear, and furure grief diſtraught} 1 

| To flie from his own heart, and aid Implore 

« Of him, the more he givcs, that hath the more, 
wW 
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hoſe (torchouſe isthe heay'ns, too little fax his (tore? | 
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220 : 45 
| Stay wretch on earth, ciied Satan, refiſeſſe reſt; 
| Know'ſt chou ner Juſtice lives in heav'n? or can 
| The workt of creatures live among the beſt? 
| Among the blefied Angels curſed man? 1 
Will Judas now become a Chriſtian? 
Whither will hopes long wings tranſport thy minde? 
| Or canſt thou not thy ſelf a ſinner finde? 


| Or cruelltothy (elf, would thou haye Mercie kinde? 


He gave thee life; why ſhouldft thou ſeek rolay him? 

| He lent thee wealth; to feed thy avarice? 

' He call'd thee friend; what, that thou ſhouldſt betray him? 

| He Kiſt thee, though he knew his life the price; 

| He waſhtthy feet: ſhould'tthou his facrifice? 

| He gave thee bread, and wine, his bodie, blood, 

|  Andatthyheartto enter in he ſtood 
| Butthen I encred in, and all my ſnakic brood, 


| 
| */ 
| As when wilde Pentheus, grown mad with fear, 
| Whole troups of helliſh hags about him pies, 
| Two bloudy Sunnes ſtalking the dusKie ſphear, 
| And twofold Thebes runs rowling in his eyes: 
| Orthrough the ſcene ſtaring Oreſtes flies, 
| Witheyes flung backupon his mothers ghoſt, 
| That, with infernall ſerpents all embolt, 
| And torches quenchtin bloud, doth her ſtern ſonne accoſt; 


30J j=, Wo» $8 
' Such horrid gorgons, and misformed forms | 
Of damned fiends, flew dancing in his heart, 
| Thatnow, unable to endure their ſtorms, | 
| Flie, flie, he cries, thy felf, whatere thon art, 
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Hell, hell alreadie burns in every part, 
So down into his Torturers arms he fell, 
That ready ſtood his funeralls to yell, 
| And in acloud of night to waft him quick to hell, 


| 49 


| Yet oft he ſnatcht, and Rarted as he hung: 
So when the ſenſes half enſlumb'red lie, 
| The headlong bodie, ready to be flung 
By the deluding phanhie from ſome high 
And craggie rock, recovers greedily, 
And claſps the yeelding pillow, half aſleep, 
| And, as from heav'n it tombled tothe deep, 
Feels a cold ſwear through every trembling member cree D, 


30 


There let him hang embowelled in bloug, 
Where never any gentle ſhepheard feed 
His bleſſed flocks, nor ever heay'nly floud 
| Fall on the curſed ground, nor wholeſome ſeed, 
That may the [caſt delight or pleaſure breeds 
Let never Spring viſit his habitation, 
But nettles, kix, and all the weedy nation, 
With emptie elders grow, ſad bgnes of deſolation, 


FT 


There let the Dragon keep his habitance; 

| And ſtinking carcaſesbe thrown ayaunt, 

Fauns, Sylvans,and deformed Satyrs dance, 

Wi!d-cats, wolves, toads, and ſhreechowls direly chaunt; 

There ever kt ſome refileſie fpirit haunt... FR 
With hollow found, and claſhing chains, to ſcarre 
T he paſlenger, and eyes like to the ſtarre, 

That ſparkles in the creſt of apgrie Mars afartes 
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ſed Saints, 
7 oſecp b, @c, 


I the bleſs | 


| At lengrh (kiſſing his lips before he om 


"7 
Zat let the bleſſed deaws for ever ſhow'e 


| Upon that ground, in whole fair fields TI ſpie 


The bloudie enf3gne of our Saviour: 


Strange conqueſt where the Conquerour muſt die, 
And he is ſlain, that winnes the viRorie : 


But he, that living, had no houſe to owe if, 
Now had no grave, but Joſeph muſt beſtow it: 
O runne ye Saints apace, and with ſweer flow'rs beſtrow it. 


53 
And ye glad Spirits, that now fainted fit 
On your celeſtial thrones, in beauty dre(?, 
Though I your teares recounc, O Lee nox it 


| With after-ſorrow wound yourtender breſt, 


Or with new grief urquiet your ſofereſt: 
Enough is me your plaints to ſound again, 
T hat never could enough my ſelf complain. 


| Sing then, O fing aloud thou Arimathean Swain, 


54 


| Bur long he ſtood, in his faint arms upholding 


The faireſt ſpoil heav'a ever forfeited, 
With ſuch a ſilent paſſion grief unfolding, 
T hat, had the ſheet but on himſelf been fpread, 
He for the corſe might have been buried: 
And with him ftood the happic theef, that ſtole 
By night his own ſalvation, andaſhole 
Of Maties drowned, round about him, fat in dole. 


3s 


As if from thence he fetche again his ghoſt ) 
To Mary thus with teares his filence brakez 
Ah wofullſoul ! what joy in all our coft, 
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| When him we hold, we have alreadie loſs — yo ES 
Oncedidft thou loſethy Sonne, butfound'R again; | 
| Now find'ſt thy Sonne, but find'ſt him loſt, and lain; 
| Ah me! though he could death, how canſt thou life ſuſtain? | | | 
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| Where ere, deare Lord, thy ſhadow hovereth, 
L Bleſling the place, wherein it deignes abide; 
| Look how the earth dark horrour covercth, 
| Cloathing in mournfull black her naked fide, 
Willing her ſhadow up to heay'n to glide, Wy 
To {ce and if it meer thee wandring there, ® 
Thar fo, and if her ſelf muſt miſſe thee here; 


At leaſt her ſhadow may her dutie to thee beare, | 


| 
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See how the Sunne.in daytime clouds his face, PO 
And lagging Veſper , looſing his late team, 
Forgets in heay'n to runne his nightly race: Me | 
But, ſleeping on bright Oetas top, doth dream | 


' The world a Chaos js, no joyfull beam 
Looks from his ſtarrie bowre, the heay'ns do mone, 


And trees drop teares, leſt we ſhould grieve alone, | 
The windes haye learn'c to figh, and waters hoarcely prone, | 


—_—_— 


53 | 
| 

| And you ſweet flow'rs, that in this garden grow, 
| Whoſe happy ſtates a thouſand ſouls enyie, | 
| Did you your own felicities but know, | 
| Your ſelyes unpluckt would to his funcrall hie, 
| Younever could in better ſeaſon die: 
O that I might into your places ſlide! I 


The gate of heay'n ſtands gaping in bis fide, 


(There in my ſoul ſhould teal, and all her faults ſhould —_ 
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_ | Are theſe the eyes, that made all others blinde? 

| Ah! why are they chemſelyesnow blemiſhed? 
| Ts this the face, in which allbeauty ſhin'd? 
| What blaſt hath thus his flowers debelliſhed> 
Aretheſethe feet, that on the watry head 

Of the unfaithfull Ocean paſſage found? 

Why gothey now {o lowly under ground, ( wound? 
Waſh't with our worthleſle teares , and their own precious 
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| 
| 
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| 
| 


| | [11-0 
| One hem but of the garments that he wore, 
Could medicine whole countries of their pain: 


| 
1 Y One touch of this pale hand could life reſtore, 
oo | One word of theſe cold lips revive the ſlain: 
| 


{ Well the blinde man thy Godhead might maintain, 
| - | What though the lullen Phariſces repin'd? 

gd 1 { Hethatſhould both compare, at length would finde: 
| The blinde man onely ſaw ,the ſcers all were blinde. 
yo 
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Why ſhould they think thee worthy tobe ſlain? 1 


Was it becanſe thou gav't their blinde men eyes? 4 

Or that thou mad'ſt their lame to walk again3 

| Or for thou heal'd(t their fick mens maladies? 

| Or mad'itheirdumbero ſpeak, and dead to riſe? - 
O could all theſe bur any grace have wonne, 

What would they not to ſavethy life have done? (runne. 

| The dumbe man would haye ſpoke ,and lame man would haye | 


, Let me,O let me neare ſome fountain lie, 
'Thatthrough the rack heaves up his ſandy head; 


Eilibine dlvell upon ſome mountain high, 
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Whole hollow root, and baſer parts are fpread 
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Oa fleeting waters, in his bowels bred, 


Or cloathed in ſome Hermites ragged weed, 


I 63 


| The life, the which I once did love, I leave; 
Theloye, in which I once did live, I loath; 
hate the light, that did my light bercaye; 

Both love, and life, I dodeſpile youborh, 


10 that one grave might both our aſhescloath! 


A Love, a Life, a Light I now obtain, 
Able to make my age grow young again, 
Able to fave the fick, and to reviye the {lain, 
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Thus ſpend we teares, that neyer can be ſpent, 
On him, that ſorrow now no more ſhall ſee: 
T hus {end we fighs, thac neyer can be ſent, 
To him that died to liye, and would not be, 
To be there where he would: here bury we 
| This heay'nly earth; here let it {oftly ileep, 
The faireſt Shepheard of the faireſt ſheep. 
So all the bodie kiſt, and homewards went to weep. 


| 
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So home their bodies went, to ſeek repole; 
Bur atthe grave they left their ſouls behinde: 


{ O whothe force of love celeſtiall knows! 


That can the chains of natures {elfunbinde, 


| Sendino the bodie home without the minde. 


Ah bleſſed virgin! what high Angels art 
Can eyer count thy teares, or ſing thy ſmart, 
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That I their fircams,and they my teares may feed: 


| Spendall my dayesin weeping for this curſed deed, | 


When eyery nail, thar picrc't his hand,did pierce thy heart? | 
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| 66. 
So Philomel, perch't on an aſpin ſprig, 


Weeps allthe jv ber loſt virginitie, 
And fings her {ad tale to the merrie twig, 
That dances at ſuch joyfull miſerie, 
Ne ever lets ſweet reſt invade hereye: 
But leaning on a thorn her dainty cheſt, 
| For fear ſoft {leepſhould teal into her breſ?,. 


Expreſſes in her ſong grief nat to beexpreſt. 


67 
So when the Lark (poore bird!) afarre eſpi'th 
Her yet unfeather'd children ( whom to ſaye 
She ſtrives in vain ) ſlain by the fatal! lithe, 


That their warm neſt isnow becometheir graye; 


| The wofullmother up to heaven ſprings, 


And all about her plaintive notes ſhe flings, 
And their untimely fate moſt pitifully ſings, 


Which from the medow her green locks doth ſhaye, 
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AFTER DEATH. 


E22D28Urtnow the ſecond morning from her bowre _ 
272 Began to gliſter in her beams, and now 

© T he roſes of the day began to flowre 

FZZCQ&% inth' Eaſtern garden; for heay'ns ſmiling brow 


| 


alf inſolentfor joy begunne to ſhow: 
Theearly Sunne came lively dancing out, 
And the brag lambes ran wantoning about, 
That heay'n and carth might ſeem in triumph both to ſhout, 
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Th' engladded Spring, forgetfull now to weep, 
Began r* eblazon from her leavie bed; 
The waking ſwallow broke her half-yeares ſleep, 
And every buſh lay deeply purpured 
With violets; the woods late- wintry head 

Wide flaming primroſes ſet all on fire, 

And his bald trees put on their green attire, 
Among whoſe infant leayes the joyous birdsconfpire, 
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And now the caller Sonnes ( whom Titan warms) 
| Of unſhorn mountains, blown with eafis windes, 
Dandled the mornings Cchildehood in their arms, 
| And, it they chanc't to ſlip the prouder pines, 
| The under Corylers did catch the ſhines, 
To gild their leaves; ſaw never happie yeare 
Such joyfull triumph, and triumphant cheate, 
As though the aged world anew created were. 


4. 


| Say Earth, why haſt thou got thee new attire, 


And ſtick'ſt thy habit full of dazies red? 
Seems that thou doſt toſome high thought aſpire, 
And ſome new-found.- out Bridegroom mean'ſt ro wed: 
Tell me ye Trees, ſo freſh appariclled, 

So never let the ſpitefull canker waſte you, 

So never lerthe heav'as with lightning blaſt you: 


Why go you now lo trimly dreſt,or whither haſte you? 
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Anſwer me Jordan, why thy crooked tide 
So often wanders from his neareſt way, 
As though ſon.e other way thy ftream would ſlide, 
And fain falure the place where ſomething lay. 
And you ſweet birds, that ſhaded from the ray, 
Sir carolling, and piping grief away, 


The while che lambes to heare you dance and play, 


Tell me ſweet birds, what is it you ſo fain would ſay? 
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Andthou, fair Spouſe of Earth, that eyeric yeare 

| Gzr'ſt ſuch a numerous iflue ofthy bride, 

| How chance thou hotter ſhin'ſt, and draw'ſt more neare? 
| Sure thou ſomewhere ſome worthie ſighthaſt ſpide, 
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| That kindle heay'n and earth with beauties manifold, 


CHRISTS Triumph, 


That in one place for joy thou canſt not bide: 
And you dead Swallows, thar fo lively now 
Throvgh the flit aire your winged paſſage row, 


| How could new life into your frozen aſhes flow? 
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| Ye Primroſes, and purple violets, 
Tell me, why blaze ye from your leavie bed, 


| And wooe mens hands to rent you from your ſets, 


As thoug' you would ſomewhere be carried, 
W:th freſh perfumes, and velvets garniſhed? 

But ah! I need not ask, *tis ſurely fo, - 

You all would to your Saviours triumphs go, 
There would ye all await, and humble homage do. 
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There ſhould the Earth herſelf with garlands new 
And lovely flow'rs embelliſhed adore; 

Such roſesnever in hergarland grew, 

Such lilies never in her breaſt ſhe wore, 

Like beauty never yet did ſhine before: 

T here ſhould the Sunne another Sunne behold, 
From whence himſelf borrows his locks of gold, 
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| There might the violet, and primroſe ſweet 


Beams ot more lively, and more lovely grace, 
Ariſing from their beds of incenſe meet; 
T here ſhould the Swallow fee new life embrace 


| Dead aſhes, and the grave unheal his face, 
} Tolcttheliviog from his bowels creep, 


Unable longer his own dead to keep: 


RS 


There heay'n and earth ſhould ſee their Lord awake from | 
| | Their / 
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Tacir Lord, before by other judg'd to die, 
Now Judge of all himſelf; before forſaken 
Of all the world, that from his aid did fhe, 


| Now by the Saints into their armies taken; 


Before for an unworthic man miſtaken, 
Now worthy to be God confeſt; before 
With blaſphemies by all che baſeſt tore, 
Now worſhipped by Angels, that him low adore, 


IT 


Whoſe garment was before indipt in bloud, 
But now, imbright'ned into heav'nly flame, 

The Sunne it ſelf outglitters, though he ſhould 
Climbe to the top of the celeſtial frame, 

And force the Rarres go hide themſelyes for ſhame: 
Before, that under earth was buried, 

But now above the heay'ns is carried , 


| Andthere forever by the Angels heried, 
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So faireſt Phoſphor, the bright Morning ftarre, 
But newly waſht in the green element, | 
Before the drowzie Night is half aware, 
Shooting his flaming locks with deaw beſprent, 
Springslively up into the orient, 
And the bright drove, fleec't all in gold, he chaces 

 Todriak, that on the Olympique mountain grazes, 

The while the minor Planets forfeit all their faces, 


T3 
So long he wandred in our'lower ſpheare, 


wboſe joycs | 
are deſtin 


| That heav'n began his cloudy ſarres deſpiſe, 
| Half envious, to ſee on earth appeare = 


A greater light, then flam'd in his own skies: 
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| And ſometheir haſty yows, and timely prayers ſaid, 


{ Heark how the flouds clap their applauding hands, 
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At length it burſt for ſpight,and outthere flies 
A globe of winged Angels, ſwift as thought, A 
That on their ſpotted feathers lively ox, 
The ſparkling carth, and to their azure fields ic broughe;  —{ 
Þ / M6 _ 
£7 Y 
The reſt, that yet amazed ſtood below, 
With eyes caſt up, as greedie to be fed, | 
And hands upheld, themſelyesto ground did throws It 
So when the Trojan boy was raviſhed, | 
| As through th* Idalian woods they ſay he fled, 
His aged Gardians ſtood all diſmai'd, 
Some leſt he ſhould have fallen back afraid, 


+ 

Tofle up your heads ye everlaſting gates, 

Andlet the Prince of glory <nter in: | 

[ At whoſe braye voly of fideriall States, 

"The Sunne to bluſh, and ſtarr2s grow pale were ſeen; 

When, leaping firſt from earth, he did begin 
To on 26 his Angels Wings, chen open havg | 
Your cryſtall doores: ſoall the chorus ſang 

Of heay'nly birds, as to the ſiarrestheynimbly ſprang, 
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The pleafant valleys finging for delight 
| And wanton mountains dance about the lands, 


| The while the fields, firuck with the heav'nly light, | 


{Ser all their low'rs aſmiling at the fight; 
The trees laugh with their blofſomes, and the ſound 


Of thetriumphant ſhout of praiſe, that crown'd ( found, 
The flaming Lambe, breaking through heay'n , hath paſſage | 
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Out leap the antique Patriarchs all in hafte, 


To ſ{cethe pow'rs of Hell in triumph lead, 
| And with ſmall ftarres a garland intercha'ft 


| 


| Of olive-leaves they bore,to crown his head, 

T hat was before with thorns degloried: 
After them flew the Prophets, brightly fol'd 
In ſhining lawn, and wimpled manifold, 


Ld 


- ” ——_ ——  — — - 


| Striking their ivorie harps, ſtrung all in cords of gold. 


| | | I'S 

| To which the Saints victorious carolls{ung, 

' Tenthonſand Saints at once,thar with the ſound 
The hollow yaults of heav'n for triumph rung 

| The Cherubins their clamours did confound 

| With all che reſt, and clapt their wings around: 

| Down from their thrones the Dominations flow, 

And at his feet their crowns and ſcepters throw, 

| And all the princely Souls fell on their faces low, 
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| Norcan the Martyrs wounds them ſay behinde,. 

| But out they ruſh ar-ovg the heav'nly croud, 

; Seeking their heav'n out of their heay'n to finde, 

| Sounding their lyer erumpets out ſo loud, 

That the ſhrill noiſe broke through the ſtarrie cloud, 
And all the virgin Souls, in pure aray, 

Camedancivg forth and making joyous play; 


| | So him they led along intothe courts of day, 
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| So him they led into the courts of day, 
| Where never warre, nor wounds abide him more, 


Butin that houſe cternall peace doth play, 
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. And ſoftly ſailing (cons the waters pride- 
While all the reft, drown'd on the continent, 
And toſt in bloudie wayes, their wounds lament, 
| And ſtand, to ſee ourpeace, as ſtruck with wonderment, 


| 3 21 
| 


The Ship of France religious waves do toflc, 
And Greece it ſelfis now grown barbarous; 
| Spains children hardly dare the Ocean crofle, 
And Belges field lies waſte, and ruinous; 
| That unto thoſe, the heav'ns are envious, 
And untothem, themſelves are irangers grown, 
And unto theſe, the ſeas are faithlefle known, 
And unto her, alas/ her own is not her own, 


22. 


Here onely ſhutwe Janus iron gates, 

And call the welcome Muſes to our f| hy a | 
And are bur Pilgrims from ourheav'oly [tates, 

| The while the truftic Earth ſure plentie brings, 

| And ſhips through Neptune ſafely ſpread their wings; 
Go blefſed Tfland, wander where thou pleaſe, 
Unto thy God, or men, heav'n, lands,or ſeas: 


Thou canſt not loſe thy way, thy King with all hath peace, 
© 00 * K 2 Deare 


5 
| Their way to heay'n chrOugh their own bloud did ſcore, | | be 
{ Butnow,eſtranged from all miſcrie, | | 
| As farreasheay'n and earth diſcoaſted lie, | 
| Swelrer in quiet waves of immortalitic. | 
| | 
20 | 
| And if great things by ſmaller may be ghuelt, | Shadowed 
So, inthe mid'(t of Neptunes angrie tide, 9 M p va 
Our Britan Iſland, like the weedie neft —— 
,Of true Halcyon, on the wayes doth ride, | Soveraigue. 
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Deare Prince, thy ſubjzRs joys hope of their heires, 

PiRure of peace, or breathing Imagerather,. 

The certain argument of all.our pray'rs, 

Thy Harries, and thy Countries lovely Father, 

Let Peace in endleſle joyes for eyer bathe ber 
Within thy ſacred breft, that at thy birth 


Broughr'ſt her with thee from heav*n, to dwell on earth, 


Making our carth a heay'n, and paradiſe of.mirthe. 


24 
Letnot my Liege miſdeem theſe humble laies),. 


Aslick't with ſoft and ſupple blandiſhmentr, \ 


Or ſpoken to diſparagon his praiſes 
For though pale Cynthia, neare her brothers tent, 
Soon diſappeares in the white firmament, 
And gives him back the beams, before were hisz. 
Yet when he verges, or is hardly ris, 
She the vive image of her abſcnt brother is«. 


25: 
Nor letthe Prince of peace his beadsman blame; 


'That with his Steward dares his Lord compare, ; 


And heay'nly peace withearthly quiet ſhame: 
So Pines to lowly plantscompared are, 
And lightning Phcebns to a litele ſtarre: 
And wellI wot, my rime, albe unſmooth, 
Ne ſaies but what it means, ne means but ſooth, 


Ne harms the good, ne good to harmfull perſon doth. . 


Gaze but upon the houſe where Man embow'rs:- 
With flow'rs and ruſhes paved is his way, 


Where all the Creatures are his Servitours, 
The windes do ſweep his chambers every day, 
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And clouds do waſh his rooms ,the tceling pay, | 
Starred aloft the gilded knobs embraye: 


Iffuch a houſe God to another gaye, | 
How ſhinethoſe glittering courts, he for himſelf will hayc? 
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And if a fullen c!oud,as ſad asnight, | 
In which the Sunne may ſeem embodied, _ bs _ | 
Depur'd of all his droſſe, we ſee ſo white, | ſebool calls | ©! 
Burning in melted gold his watric head, tt ) of the 
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Or round with ivorieedges filyered; - = bs Dos 
| 


 Whar luftre ſuperexcellent will he 
| Lightenon thoſe that ſhall his ſunneſhine ſee 
In that all-glorious court, in which all glories be? | 
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If but one Sunne, with his diffuſive fires, 

Can paint the ſtarres, and the whole world with light, | 

And joy and life into each heart inſpires, 

Andevery Saint ſhall ſhine in heay'n,as bright | 

As doth the Sunne in histranſcendent might, | 
(As faith may well beleeve,what Truth once ſayes ) | ne 
What ſhall ſo many Sunnes united rayes, HJ 

But dazle all the eyes,thatnow in heay'n we praiſe? | 
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Here let my Lord hang up his conquering lance, | | 

And bloudy armour with late ſlaughter warm, Z 

And looking down on his weak Militants, 

| Behold his Saints,mid'{t of their hotalarm, 

Hang all their golden hopes upon his arm, ' 

| Andinthis lower field diſpacing wides | (guide,| 
Through windie thoughts, that would their fails miſ- | 


| Anchor their fleſhly ſhips taſtin his wounded fide, 
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CHRISTS Triumph. 
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| Here may the Band, thatnow in Triumph ſhines, 
| And that ( before they were inveſted thus ) > 


1 T hb: imple- 


tion of th2 


appetite, 


The Joy of 
tbe ſenſe | 
| &c. 


| Incarthly bodies carried heay'nly mindes, 
| Pitcht round about in order glorious, 

' Theirſunny tents, and houſes luminous, 

| Alltheireternall day in ſongs employ ing, 

Toying their end , without end of their joying, 


W hile their Almightie Prince DeſtruRion isdeſtroying, 


Þ 
= 

Full, yet without ſatictic, of that 
| Which whets and quiets greedy appetite 

| Where never Sunne did rife, nor ever far, 

| Bur one erernall day, and endlefle light 

| GCiyes time to'thoſe, whole time is infinite, 
| - Speaking with thought, obtaining without fee, 
Bcnolding him, whom never eye could fee, 


| And magnifying him, that cannot greater be.. 


| 3 53 
| How can ſuch joy as this want wordsto ſpeak? 
Ri And yet what words can ſpeak ſuch joy as this? 
| Farre from the world, that might their quiet break, 
| Here the glad ſouls the face of beauty kifle, 
| Pour'd out in pleaſure, on their beds of bliſſe. 
\  Anddiunk with neRtar torrents, ever hold 
| Theireyes on him, whoſe graces manifold 
| The more they do behold, the more they would behold. 


| 
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| Their fght drinks lovely fires in at their eyes, 

| Their brain ſweet incenſe with fine breath accloyes, 

+ That on Gods {weating altar burning lizs; 

' Their hungrie cares feed on their heay'nly noiſe, 
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That Angels ſing, to tell their untold toyes; 
Their underſtanding naked Truth, their wills 
The all,and ſelf-ſufficient Goodnefle fills, 

That notaing here is wanting,but the want of ills, 
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| No Sorrow now hangs clouding on their brow, 
No bloud!es Maladie empales their face, 
No Ape drops on their hairs his ſilver ſnow, 
No Nakednefſe their bodies doth embaſe, 
No Povertie themſelves,and theirs diſgrace, 

No fear of death the joy of life deyours, 

No vnchaſle ſleep their precious time defloywres, 

No loſle,no grief, no change, wait on their winged houres, 


. "BJ 


But now their naked bodies ſcorn the coid, 

And from their eyes joy looks, and laughs at pain; 
The infant wonders how he came lo old. 
And old man how he cameo young again; 


|} Still reſting, though from ſleep they ill reftrain, 


"o, 


Where all are rich,and yet no gold they ow; 
And all are Kings,and yetno Subjes know; 


| Allfull, and yet no time on food they do beſtow. 
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For things that paſſe are paſt, and in this field 
The indeficieat Springno Winter fears; 
The Trees together fruic and bloflome yield, 
Th unfading Lily leaves of filyc: beares, 
| And crimſon Role a ſcarlet garment weares: 
And all of thele on the Saints bodiesgrow, 
Net,as they wont, on baſer earth below; 


Three rivers here of milk,and wine,and honey flow. 
| 


_— —_ 


— 


About 


E-2J 

| 2 Þy the a= 
\ MOTION Of 
all evi. 


| 

| 

| By the ac 
PIC Py 7 4 

| Y eſſe of 41! 

[ DT i070 M 

| good agar 


OI w "—_— Ee. er ——_— 


IL _—— 


———— ——— — 


—_———_—__ _———_ 


o > 
in... i. nt. 
mid 


th. a 
_— PI_ I IO" "I 


— — ” 


{ Tz th: glo- | About the holy Citie rowles a flood 

ry of tbe Ho= | Of moulten cry(tall, like a fea of glafle, 

[5 Citiz |On which weak fiream a ſtrong Gateon ſtood, 

Ofliving Diamonds the building was, 

| Thatallchings els, beſides ir ſelf, did paſſe: 

" -| Her ſtreets, in ſtead of fiones, the Rarres did paye, 

\ And little pearles, for duſt, it ſeem'dto have, 

$8 On which ſoft-ſtreaming Manna, like pure ſnow, did wave, 


_— 


Ts the bed. | In mid R of this Cirieceleſtiall, 
| rificallifz. | Where the erernall Temple ſhould haye roſe, 
*o2 0 fCGod. 


| Light'ned th' Idea Beatificall: 

End, and beginning of each thing that grows, 

| Whole ſelfno end, nor yet beginning knows, 
That hath noeyes to ſee, nor cares to heareg 
Yetſees,and heares,and is all-eye, all-care, 

 Thatno where is contain'd, and yet is cyery where: 
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{ Changer of all things, yet immutable; 

Betore, and after all, the firſt, and laſt; 

T hat moving all is yet immoyeable; 

Great without quanticie, 1n whoſc forecaſt, 
Things paſt are preſent, things to come are palty 
| Swift without motion, to whoſe open cye 
The hearts of wicked men unbrefted lie; 


At once abſent, and preſent to them, farre, and nigh, 
| | | 
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 It.is no flaming luſtre, made of light, 
No ſweet content, or well-tim'd harmonie, 
| Ambroſia, for to feaſt the appetite, 


| Or flowric odour, mixt with ſpicerie, 
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| And yetit is a kinde of inward fesft, 
| A harmony,that ſounds within the breaſt, 
| 


| 
| A heay'nly feaſt,no hunger can conſume; 
| Alight unſeen, yer ſhines 1n every place; 

| A ſound, no time can ſteal; a ſweet perfume, 


| | 
| No windes can ſcatter ; an intire embrace, 
{ 


That no fatictie can ere unlace, 
' 


| TIngrac'tintoſo high a fayour;there (weare, 
The Saints, with their Beaw-peers, whole worlds out- 


And things unſeen do ſee, and things unheard do heare. 


| 
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 Yeblefſed ſouls, grown richer by your ſpoil, 
Whoſe loſſe, though great,is caule of greater gains, 
Here may your weary ſpirits reſt from toil, 
Spending your endlefle ey'ning, that remains, 
Among thoſe white flocks, and celcſtiall trains, 
That feed upon their Shepheardseyes,and frame 
That heay'nly muſick of io wondrous fame, 


Pſalming aloud the holy honours of his name | 
a. | 


Had I a yoice of ſteel totune my ſong, | 
| Were every verſe as ſmoothly fil'd as glafſe, |, 


An odour,light,embrace, in which the ſoul doth reft; | 


4: FT; | 


| 


And every member turned to a tongue, 

| And every tongue were made of ſounding braile; 
Yet all that skill, and all this ſtrength, alas, 

| Should irpreſumeto gild, were miladvil 'd, 

T he place where Dayid hath new ſongs deviſ'd, 


As inhis burning throne he fits emparadil'd, 
2 Moſt | 
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Moſt happie Prince, whoſeeyesthoſe (tarres beliold, 


[reading ours under feet now maiſt chou poure 
[ hat overflowing skill,wherewith of old 
Thou wont'ſt to combe rough ſpeech, now maiſtthou ſhowre 
Erclh ſtreams of praiſe upon that holy bowre, 
Which well we heaven call,not that it rowls, 
Bur that it is the hayen of our ſouls: 


2 | 45 
Ah fooliſh Shepheards, that were wont efleem 


ny 


| Your God all rough, and ſhaggy-hair'd co be; 


And yet farre wiſer, Shepheards, then ye deem: 
For who ſo poore (though who ſo rich) as he, 
When, with us hermiting in low degree, 
He waſh't his flocks in Jordans ſpotleſle tide, 
And,that his deare remembrance aye might bids, . 
Did co us come,and with us liv'd,and for us di'd >. 


46 

Butnow ſolively colours did embeam. 
His ſparkling forchead,and (o ſhiny rayes 
Kindled his flaming locks; that down did fiream - 
In curles,along his neck, where ſweetly playes = 
(Singing his wounds of love in facred layes) 

His deareſt Spouſe, Spouſe of the deareſt Loyer, 

Knitting a thouſand knots over and over, 
And dying ill for loye,but they her till recover, 


+ 


Faire Egliſct,that at his eyes doth dreſſe 
Her glorious face, thoſe eyes, from whence are ſhed 
Infiaite belamours, where to expreſle 


His loye, high God all heay'n as captive leads, 


And | 
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Moſt happic Prince, whoſe fight lo heay'nly fight beholds! 
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And allche banners of his grace difpreads, 

And in thoſe windows doth his arms englaze, | 

And on thoſe eyes the Angels all do gaze, | 

And from thoſeeyes the lights of heay'ndo glean their blaze, | 


45 | 


But let che Kentiſh lad, that lately taught 
His oaten reed the trumpets lilyer ſound, 
Young Thyrſilis, and for his muſick brought 
The willing ſpheares from heay'n,to lead around 25 | 
Ofdancing Nymphs, and Heards, that ſung, and crown'd | 

Eclectas hymen with ten thouſand flow'rs oY 
| Ofchoiceſt praiſe, and hung her heay'nly bow'rs. 
Wirh ſaffron garlands, dreſt for nuptiall Paramours: 
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Let his ſhrill trumpet, with her filver blaſt, 

Of fair Eclea, and her Spouſall bed, 

Be the {weet pipe, and ſmooth Encomiaſt;. 

But my green Muſe, hiding her younger head E: 

Under old Chamus flaggy banks, that ſpread 

Their willow locks abroad, and all the day 

| With their own watry ſhadows wanton play , 

Dares not thoſe high amours, and loye-lick {orgs affay, 
| 


FO 


 Impotent words, weak (ides, that ftrive in yain, 
| In vain, alas/to tell ſo heav'oly fight, 
So heav'nly fight, as none can greater fejgne, | 
Feigne what he canthat ſcems of greateſt might: E 
Might any yet compare with Infinite? 
Tofinite ſure thoſe joyes, my words but light, 
Lipht is the palace where ſhe dyeclls, O blefied wight! ; 
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bf Denſqne: proles matris innupts, & pater: 

| Sine matre nat, ſine yatre excreſcens caro: | 
4 Ouemnec mare, ether,terra, non calum capit, 

1  Ureropuelletotns anguſto latens: : 

[ e/Equerm idemPatri, matre axtiquior: 

4 Heu domite vitter,& trinmphator! Tut 

4 Opus  opifexque qui minor quam ſis, es 

11S pl Major reſargis: vita, que morivelrs, 

1 - eAtque ergo poſſis: paſſa finem e/FAternitas. 
ph | | Quid tibi rependam, quid tibi rependam,miſer? I 
188 Ut,quando ocellos molt; invadit quies, 
1% Et nolte membra plurimns MMorphen premit, 

| eAviae videmur velle de tergo ſequens 

41S Effugere momſtrum, & plumbeos fruſtra pedes 0 þ 
| Celerare: media ſuccidimm egri fuga; [ 
1 Solitum pigreſcit robur: os quarit viansz _ 
We \ Sed proditar us morituy inlingya ſonns: 

ul J Stc ſtupeo totue, totus hereſco, intuens 

Af - | _ Et ſape repeto, forte ſirependerem: 

8 Solus rependit ile, qui repetit bene. 

'f | G, Fletcher. 

M 
| | | 
Wh 
4! 4 | 
h; ; | + pcs Re li 


> Op a mtr mo mrAoge THe if Ons mo mrAGor: 


———_—______ 
_— 
hd. at. 


Alv/ 4 c:.” 
- BH 4 


A ax CO” A = bs 0 pe. 4 LIES ”» 26% have #3 LS am ac _—_ - OST» pay wks. I, 6 SACS. > i 4 net RYE Ne th 4s a by n þ< + £m Ez wo MT - ” þ - —OOE TT — x " 
5 et ed a a OS wm I OF cools rare 7 i er gant, er De EE a Lodo en EPI. ner. a, ſea vi - _ he __ _ny an 
#5 _ Me EI eg oo OO A Rs CERT EET OE OS $4 Peg 3; I ES oo ent Ec oO” en Fl pr he ER Pn wb AE cr Se; For AI <a OE RR” PH IRg9t ONO. Tag 24 x - 22x omar - 5 vals rae 
Te ne > ade; bens 52 on cents EAR en oo a Lows - : - ole ec... . $a 17, OW? : 0 pes Wi 4 To OS al A. 6 Bs Dt OE Eager: p ; at's q - y ' et Ee 
G th ST ag —_— wo ade, 3 de THO En OE ION nn ea -. a, . - b ca eo p- ” 2 Wo, 'V oa Ages v radiant 2, » > Sh. POS) G ne 0 TOI 2 F ER” ne "of 0 Mi. " 7 ſl 
[Rn on J g a = -* l 3 * ict? Ck bat - + & \ *- Cs SIE © . I; <5, 70 T”- "0 gb Bs on > An. # 
Fu $6343 F 'F: 6. hows , " Bk - -, Ian © = Y Eons : ww:.A* ee mY . 
P , —__ "ly Se CE Sno on en IK ores. 1 to pu ele Re 
oe en dn g progres I je "ak ; dg % 


